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Nei the preſent. Livzaſ £ the Preſs, and Freedom f Re- 
5 Twoivery fait Eſtabliſh'd Engliſh Liberties; me- 
Mt THaye,che: Umbrage even: of a hs on my {ide, ta 
Senn my. Prefurption, . in paying this: publick Deyotion, 
to ſo Worthy a- Patron; and fixing ſo fair a Name, | in the 
Prontiſpicce of ſo” poor a Trifle. 
a\Xou'muſt pardan me, Sir, 4k I lay hold of all ada and 
every: Argument to warrant'»my Ambition: Beſides, I have.a 
ſtronger Charter than Poctick Priviledge, 'tis my Gratitude that 
dictates to my Pen 3 You have already youchſafd ro Honour 
me with your Smiles, ( and where ſuch Goodneſs deſcends; 'tis 
natural for our Pride to-aſpire) whili{t :warm'd and animated 
by that only. Encouragements-. I am embolden'd to make yon 
this Dedication z. infomuch: chat my preſent Devoirs have more, 
of the Thankſgiving, than the -Prayer 3 a Nuteous Acknow= 
ledgment fon; Bleſhngs already. received.. And here I muſt avow 
to, the, World; "That in Addrefling.to a perſon Enrich'd with fo 
many Generous Accompliſhments, I, ſet-not out. a Diſcoverer, 
a Cahonbu 'to, any'; unknown, Qolden a "No, Sirg:Your 
2! 


The DEDICATION. 

paſt Favours have ſwell'd my Sails, .whuil'{t.I am: carried” by a 
fair Levant to an open. free Port, and a Hoſpitable Shoar. 

That Sweetneſs of Temper runs through all. Your Conver- 
fation, ſo free from any Allay of Pride, (that too common. 
Taint of Profperity,) that You have all. the, Sweets of the Roſe, 
without the-prickles. - Your Goodneſs ſa Fratik, and fo- diffu- 
five, and the- Acceſs to: it fo, Eafie, that thoſe who: have the 
more- particular happineſs. bf;/Your neareft Int 7, and 
Frientthip, find thofe Charms ih Yohr Cooverſation, v8 6 hey 
are ſcarce- (pardon the ſeeming ContradiCtion,) to-be enjoy'd::: 
For the- more: they are poſſeſt, the more they are defar'd. 


HONOUR, and GALLAN TRY are not. only Born. 


but bred up with-You. You Challenge- not only all 'the Ad- 
vantapes of a Fair and Generous Birthy bur You have all the 
Improvements of a Generous - and: Sprigttly'Genws too, with 
©. forward, fo hopeful, - and/ſo growing:a Mevir-:(that ample 
Addition to your' Hereditary. Deſert). char! the Stem 1s a. Grace. 
tw. the Root... | 6 THIN 


If Providence does ever Study for her' Fair Creations;' ſhe- 


Thinks when fhe makes a» Compleat. Gencteman.: | And Fortune 
wm the- Dovations of her Golden' Favours upon. Y.ou,: hay 'fiet 


Walleng'd. her Smiles, and-her- Graces are not. her Gift, bue 


. 
x 


ber Reward. , 


But-to all Your other Felicitics there's the: chicf one yet want-- 


wg, to- compleat the Summ-3 the » Charms. of: LOV E,; that 
double Heaven of Joy, where You: muſt give Bleflings when 
Yau, receive them, And, hereI muſt beg your keave,to wiſh You 
thartruly fair and. V irtuous Choice, That like:the Famous Youth 
of T7oy;. You may haye Riyal Beauties all waiting when your 
kink Hand ſhall give the Prize, and. beſtow the Ball of Gold. 
And. cruly, che Generous and the Brave ſhou'd ever- ts 


Showr'd, them. at Randomz;- ſhe found that WOR TH. that: 


CO—_— ——————_ 


their neareſt Care. "Far indeed;. Love is the hes Foundati 
of Immortality. For though Noble Virtues, a Sweet Fan 


and Fr = p* keep a fayr | pon alzve ; 3 , yet to ma 
& Bl tou enly-warika Loyely Ferginine Partn, 


iy G 
&. from he EINE an Original, 
Ea this Subject, For asDec 


anegyricks upon the Patrol 
5 y to ſo muc NE Its (one of your moſt ft 
ning Parke tions) I may make but ungrateful Muſick on th 
Theme. Yet why ſhowd WORTH and HONOUR a 
more Bluſh to theit own. ſk Praifes, then the Hero, \« 
Monarch. his Triawph, "or Cororatin Song, ' The Theme on t& 
{1de may be as Copions, and 1 as ihfpi ring as that ; Deſerrand A 
plauſe'yre not confin'd only to Palaces 'and Thrones ; »- the Cha 
plet ſofnetimes may Sparkle, 2s well as the Diadem. "Tistrue t! 
Encomiums of Extraordindty Deſert; are what" my pooreſt . 
ills ſhou'd not preſume t6 attempt, as being a Province f 
the Elder Sons of 4pollo ; and yet whertI conſider, that the Ayr 
that-are tuned but to an Oaten Pipe, may be as chearfully at 
heartily: Sung, though not- ſo ſweetly and loud as to a Sily 
Trumpet; I have that only Plea for this Boldneſs, which. giy 


me the Honour of Subſcribing my felf, . 


$i , 
Tour moſt Obliga,. 
Moſt Devoted , .. 
And Obedient Servants. 


Joſeph: Hare 
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ay Tend me Gentlemen your Applauſe ww Praiſe”, 
! take zt t: 7 as good as Currant Bays 3 
1d if Inere repay it, tis 70 more, 
WD may of Jou Sy! yarks have done befort: 
th this diſtanZitons that you ran indebt 
r wayt of Moncy, we Po want of Wit. 
Pain [ plead | f a Man as foon may get 
1} Silver, as one favour from the Pit. 
—— Hold then——— ow 1 think ont, 
(gen wr Tinef, and ſteal your kind Aﬀettong 
4 when I've got your Hearts, claim your protetuon : 


41! 
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hi Wa P, 
And filch their pretious Maiden breads; away 

PIF plead good nature for this Brat the Play: 

A Play that plagues no more the thread-bare Theme 

Of poder d- Beaux, or tricks oth! Godly Dame, 0 
But: emncyidy bumours let s ye all.alohe, 2» TT _— 
And-wt ſo much as Fahy themſelves ds down, FEY ——- 
Otr *ithor tryd hit beſt; "and Wiſemen telly, 
Mis. half. well. doing to endeavour Tell : 

What tha.:\bis.poor Allay-runs not ſo fine 

Tet, "Ter paſs as does our preſent Com ; 

For $ airer Ore, and riches mould 

He amps wn Braſs, what others print in Gold : 

Smale on him but this time,. the nex "ad one 


=" "mo can't Gazette *Me ſure Jach a erime, P 
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If he exeſs right” he may deſerye Clays, 
mtr allt > 
190u # 
Wi [0 | \ i 
1134] 
W126), 
6-168 __ 5 L's, 
TH 


. (ON 


CO OO OI Io OY II nn 


} Yax1 \ 


'Dr amatis Perſons... = 
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jonvile, The Bridegroom.. | "® - = Bhittak: \- 

ricadly, Flis Friend, in Love with Clara. 1.2.6, F rmond. 

uſtice Merryman, Father to Arabella. (Ar; Bri 

Jummerkeld, A Gentleman, but Tounger Brother, weeelee + Hr. Seaton 
tated to take the hay. OP 

Ir. Ventre, 4A Merchant, CRIB ITE / 2 Arnold; \ by 

Yr. Spruce, 4 City Beau. I © ION UVt TN oy _ Mr. Bayly.:- 

2ompaſſe, 4 Maſter of a Veſſel. .,. 1 1.4 1; Mrs Fecobaags © 

\ Co: mow uy, O08 COVE" D "3h, Davis. . 


ettifos | | > "ho Trefulis... 
OO?” A ——_— h » & » : ” . \y w : 2 
Dodps, c Two Attorneys. , % 2 oe © =_ $ 


Sailers, Neighlow ; p Saber $ bourBg Rik: ; 
Sihgers and Danters.” 


Arabella, The Bride. Mrs. Boman. 

lara, Friendly's Miſtriſs, but ſecretly in Love with Myrs. BoutelL 
Bonvile. 

Mrs. Ventre, 7he Merchant's Wife. Mrs. Lacy. 

Peg. Compaſſes Wiſe. Mrs. Perin. 

Yurſe: Mrs. Lawſony 

Lucy, Clara's Maid.  _ Miſs Prince... 
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ACTI. SCENE the. ,... 
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The Curtain draws up, and diſcovers ſeveral fitting at a Banquet, An E 


tainment of Inſtrumental Mufick, Compos d by Signior Finget : ' Then a, 
. et ty Mr. John Eccles, aud-Sung by Toung La Rothe. y 


SONG. 


M A NY Twe lik'd, and ſome Enjoy'd, 
. But if Tſaid I Low'd, I lyd. © 
Inconſtant as the -wandring Bee, ,, 
From once touch'd Sweets I us'd to flets © *© 
INoy all the Power of Female Skill, | 
- Cau'd curb the freedom of my Will : 
Clarinda only found the Art, 
To Conquer and to keep my, Heart. | t 
[After this a Dance, . and then the Scene, 


| Enter Friendly and Clara. 
Friend. His.'is is a Day of Mirth and Jollity my Clera. 
| Clara. "Tis lo, for fuch as can be merry, Mr, Friendly. | 
Friend, Why not for us my Love, we have a Noble Preſident, 


methinks ſhou'd Imitate (thr6 Envy) this their happinefs. 
Clara. T am not of your Opinion. _.*: - -+ - - gs brdarea 

Friend. Why not my Fair | $2 
Clara. I'll tell you, uſc T purpoſe not to Marty. 


B 


The City Bride-: Or- the Merry Cuckold; _ 


{ Prithee be ſerious, and reform thas ogy : Think of my paſt. Service, 
udge by that my future; weigh alt the r I have paid you iong/fand ever 
vou beyond my elf. | 


s. I know your y= x vi ard it tO.  * FRAN 
3. 1 2m ſure you will, you b d; And can you thick aniAnſwer of 
killing Nature, a uft rettxnTorall ithfulEove ? No 

a. As to that I have already faid.._ . 

5. Oh fpcak; from whence this*Golnefs. doth ariſe ! Be at Ieaſt ſo kind as to 
ne that ; Is it fume late Difguſt you have conceived of my Perſon ; or rather 
: delire, (1 fear) of fome unworthier, happy Creature, baſe in the Auempr, 
2y poking ip thinking of a Change ; It neither, abs | 

" AF @_ = ] 


% 4 


I ft impute it to your Woman's Will, 
Still pleaſed with what-it fancies, Good or Ili.. 


ra. Be't what it will; thus it is, and with this Anſwer pray reſt ſatisfied ; 
* is but one way*ever to win me, and draw met unto Marridfe, which who- 
r finds, 'tis like he may haye me, if not, I am flill my own. 
- Ok name it Then ! Thou dearelt Treaftreof my Life! my Soul! "my Al T 
n a maze of Extaſie, to think there's any means to gain you, and hope you't 
kind to tell me how I may be happy. 7 X 
. I'll retzre a while ; and with my {elf refolve what muſt be-done, and:in the 
ſend you my Reſolytion, | As it 


ji. Tl here expe&tt : What more cah I Yeſire, than now be finech a kriow 
Doom: = | 


KF £1 0 


Suſperce is the worſt Tormen; We-enaure; 
'7is Knowledge makes the Tonnd. both ſafe and ſure. 


Enter Spruxe. ated Mr..Venter.. 
Tr. How,now Jack! What all alone Man? 


4. No, for 1 have heard ſome ſay, 'Men are nere fs atone, then when alone; 
reaſon 1 ſuppoſe is this, becauſe they have*Crowds' of Thotights,” that till per-. 
'the Mind ; which wou'd be like the' Sonl retired "and free,” theteby to enjoy 
4Aweer Kepofe, Which notighr btit that can Grant. 
w. Pſhaw+4 Pox of this Morality and dull Stuff ; Prithee let. us be Merry, and' 
:rtain the Bride 2nd Bridegroom. (Ot/fiſh 'these a parcel of rare Creatures. 
in-! Bur of all Mrs. Clars"for my: Money.. . . | | 
fr. Ven. And chars 1 am of your Opirtion'Mr.”Spruce ; fof'ferring- aſide her pre-. 
Melanckollyand Difconrenr, 't think the is ny thi Compariſon with any other, . ' 
M”.. Od's high Eknow the” Cauſe of her Difotder. * - -- | 
eu. Whar- I pray ?- 
n.: Why, Ill rell ye; In all Conditions of Eſtates, Profeſſions, and Degrees, in- 
* or Sciences, yee know. there's.a kind of- Envious Emulation.. | 
&.. Ven. Right. be, ang | | 


Sp. 


The. Cizk Bride; j or, ihe Merry Cuckold. 


in, this X, Fs s. Marryi ; for Clara being Lady « of muck the 
th and hy mT ws Pd {ee her Riv: gx fhe ſtart'df ber: 
" Mr. Ven. like en 


Fri. -Y'are, Pleaſant Geademen—— or py becauſe ſe having had fo" q 


COpriierg—r | 
+. And you athbngthe Teſt t. _ \ 
Fri. She now perhaps does X&: more Ecxyonrable Eyc upon ſome one chat | 
not. mg her. 


Why Frick, and hit arte : ROS J 


| hoy Preer: Log a Lett. HUE 
Lag. SE, Miſtats  Pigſcufe et, Ng. Service to > you, and has ſent you 


Lend; A Iebven tr Be 1. h - qivat Girl #6; 6 a 
Fri. Q - N s for the Poltage Girie * | Grves 0. 
tr Pro Ir On 4 ud; rm Fa reſaly ed s read i It, tho T Were; 

my Death' was Gomprebenged in ; 2 .- 4 m0 han 11 
6 Retr Fry. all aut, ths ef uy: neaieft % ond" Her oe 
Ld Fi T2, +, This fail not $0 do, if you oe and * 

£4, eepd. | 
7. owt Pe nl Clara. 


.'Tis afar, and Ts te jk defires: Miſchief, and Munjer, ar 
her Sexes Pra&ice, and Delight? Yer is the Extravagancy of my Paſſio, 


mult obey che Mandate,  chd co my certain;Ruine ; .'Tis þ krangely, di Seal and c 

require Mature Deliberation. Ly [ 

Spr , What has Friendly left us? / y 
FA Ves. .I believe the Letter was the PTS it may! be it was 4 Challe: 

- | Spr. A Challenge! No, no; Women don't uſe to bring Challenges, I rather 

lieve 'tis an Amour ; And that Letter as you call it a Billet Deux, which, is to G 


u& him, 49 the place appointed; and in ſome Sence you may take thar fc 
hallenge. 


 Adrc Hens And the the Civil Embaſſadxeſs to uſher him in. 


Spr, Yes, <9, bur ſee. the Bride and Bridegroom,. with the reſt of the g 
Campany. 


Enter Juſtice Merry-man, Bonvile, Arabella ,Mrs. Venter 7 hb 
as Gueſts Irvited to_the W, edding. 


eos phe call ye the Gentleman we met at the G Fardga,Door 
E I oſt approv'd.and worthy Geruleman, and one of my hs 


, AY, y be ſo: Bu yet me. chou ht he ſeemed ſomewhat 
= = What think y ET” : \ & 
ogy. 6 ſure he cannot be rae when his Friend's ſo happy. 


B3 


En aur aan <A a: rn ID, 7 
The City Bride: Or, the Merry Cuckold; | 
QVDE.1 US 3 2th} 40 (ex 17H $5.4 YC; +, 
fer, 1 can't tell,Bqy, but-I beligyethere's ſomething more than ordinary itr-the 
ter, Why ſhoul : leave ra as elſe ? And Nis. Clirg 1, mils her too; 
y Gentlemen, why do you, ſuffer this? + US | n pete ghee 
rs. Unknown.to any Sir, ſhe withdrew ſoon as we riſe from TR. 
fer. Sick- of the Maid perhaps; becauſe ſhe ſees;you Mrs. Bride her Quondain 
-fellow. Married befqre.her ;- Heb Gentlemen, heh... 72. 
4r. Ven. *Troth like enough Brother. Merry-man.”” a6 
5% Go, g5, find her out for ſhame Gentlemen ;. and, do. nor- ſtand,idle thus, 
bobs, when I was a. Young fellow and' invited' to a- ding,” I aſed t6 frisk 
Jamp, and ſo b:ſtir mp IElG. Guat I made all the Green-ſickneſs Girles in the Room. 
h like _— = hah !*t v jmry by. int thoke "_ _ and uſed to, 
.Capers. a Yard. high:,, Nor.am I. yet {9 Qld, but I-can take. azound or two fill 
Ome, come Ce oooh in adi PHE: ae aWay, ſattwe.noe? 
Fe. Wichall my 3,5 Mryoragind” Bot ra Wer ie 
tr. Why that's well 64. My, Spruzes Op pos was, "and 1 thapk you heartily. 
+, Come Madam, you muſt along with us, without you all's Sotho. + 
ras. I'll wait on yon. Genilemen ;. if you wil give me leave Sit: _— d Bonvile; 


m., Oh, my beſt Joy! This Day you may. Command, 7 
fer. Thas's.right,. That's ri he Ed Genie tk Day ſhe(Commanes, and 
ar-ever after, + Ods bobs T hive done*t5 Ry FRI, and hope F'fhalkG& fo il. 


r Venter, My I preſume to ask if Py Brother can ſay as muth? \ \ExiBonvite,. 
| ; I Arab. Spruce, and the reſt of the Gueſts.] 


, - = * nw 


Mrs, Vent... Yes Brathier, . [pit $5 ay, I freely Give him leave, 
= of, "ths" ilpbived 
VC: } 23 JT 


Mer Obſerve thar Brothe $' yOu Taye: Bur whd Gives Kaveithe 
2 4} © | 5 Wt Soha er GS SED 
My. Pen.” You-are Merry *Brother® ft rruly> you! tiave: reaſon, having: but one 
1ghter and fee her Married as you would have her-/" i 0h 6 HI 8 
er. Yes, Lhave one thank Heaven! You wou'd be'glad Siſter y6u con'd fay fo, 


your Barrefineſs does give your, Hutband leave-(if he pleale} » look Fee Game 


where. .* | | = 
Fr, Peri; Well; well Sir, tho 'you jeer me; and make-a ſcorrt of thy Steritity=—. 

we No; no, not I Siſter, I'fcorn-not your Sterility, nor your: Husbands Variliry 

the Sto $14, 


. 
# 
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T.. 
. Vene M 


hangs a Tale, 


ry 


\ | . Enter 


—p_— 


The City Brill 2 Or, the Merry: Cuckold: 


: *\; © % wk , 
 Entet' Nurſe. 
2 DOT. 13 1 F-1 


Nurſe. By your leave Good Folks, Is Maſter 7/41 the Merchant here 1 pray ?- | 

Av. Ven. Oh Nurſe! I am gladto ſee thee, How does my Boy ? 

Nurſe. Very well, I thank : Heaven Sir! He grows bravely I affure you. *Tis 7 
Chopping Lad I promiſe you, and as like your good Worſhip; As if he had. beer 
ſpir out of your Mouth. . b 

Mr. Ven. Softly, Nurſe ſoftly.” 6rd | 

Nurſe. I proteſt *tis one of the-forward'ſt Infants in the Univerſe ; Lord! how fi 
will Crow, and Chirup like a Sparrow! I ah afraid Sir he is about Teeth, for ht 
Dribbles extreamly, if ſo, Your Worſhip muſt provide him: a Silver Corral with z 
Whiſtle- and Chain. SD JON TTY 601 | | 

Mr. Ven. Well, well, he ſhall have everything Nurfe, 'my Wife ſhall ſend thert 
to ye.; in the mean time, there, there's a Piece, to buy the. a Pair of Gloves, and 
ſo leave us, for I am buſic at preſent; "Therefore ſeat away behind me, ardlip oul 
at the back Door. | 2 

Nurſe. Yes Sir, 1'am gone, . Heavens-bleſs' your Worthip, a Piece ! Marry | an 
that's a ſufficient Charm to lye up any Nurſes Tongue in Chriftendom., [Ex. Nir(i 

Fuſt. Mer. Well well, irhall be doffe+ Come Brother we are miſt I warrant you 
among the Young Fry, let's to *um and, Dance till.our Legs ake again,. come I'l 
lead the way. J: ' | 

Mr. Vas. We follow you.:. _ + [Exeum 


e [1 - 130 34 


Enter Friendly Reading the: the'Letter: . | 


| | ] 

Fr. Heaven in its exceſs of Goodrels):betow'd no-greater Bleſſing. on Mankin 
than that of Friendſhip— To. Murder: any one is a Crime unpardonable !... Bux! 
Friend !=—- And of all Friends the niareft to my-Hear+—- Tis fuck. an Impoſizo 
that Hell it ſel! *till now. cou'd never parallel; And yer this Devil of a Woman hi 
power over me beyond: all Virtue. :'I am diſtrafted 'in-my Thoughts, and (kpe1 
not what to do; yet ſomething.muſt be done withaur delay, or. elſe 1 loſe her quite 
And yet I fear 'tis moſt Impoſlible, for Friendſhip left the World, -when Juſtice flee 
and all-who aow do wear that Name arethe worſt of..Hypocrites, "ch 


a6? { iv; 75 . 
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vi FFT; 
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Like Counterfeited Coin on which ishoſpeyg+ "Ber 
The formal Sramp ; but ſordid Dro{s whithins:.. 


Enter Bonivile.-. . 


Ben. My Friend alone and Thoughtful ? ſay for whar:: = 
That you alone appear with Difcontentyr:.; = 
When all my Friends Congratulate my Bliſs? /. | -- 

Is.it becauſe (which I durſt ne're ſuſpet) 

YourLove 0 ime was ndtmnrety are! vt; 

Or elfe perhaps, this Crown ef- Happineſs... ! -.;; (,; ;----, 
You think Miſplac'd, and Envy it not. yours... 


6 The City) Bride; Or5 ihe Merry Cockokd 
Fri. Forbear ſuch cruel Words——— 
How-can you entertain a Thoughr ſo Vile... + 
Of him whom ſo long you. have call'd your Friend: 
May all.the Bleſſings Heaven car beſtow t - 
On us poor Mortals in this World. below, 
Crown all your Days, and may you nothing lee 
Bur flowing Tides of ſweer Felicity ; | 2x bre@ 1 | yr" ona 
But I, alas !ſ-—— Ay On pF ave 
| Bon. Alas ! What means my Friendly ? | | 
Much hidden Grief that wretched Word portends, 
Which thus diſturbs the Quiet of my Friend ? EY | 
But Gome diſcloſe it to me, Sn Fon 
And ſince the Burthen is coo much for one, ': 
Fil bear a part to eaſe thy troubled Breaſt. 
'” Fri. Oh Bonvile ! 
Scek-not to force this Faral ſecret from me— 
| Bon. I muſt know it, by my beſt hopes I muſt. 
Fri. Oh no ! I cannot, Nay I dare not—— F558 
Ben. How dare not truſt a ſecret to a Friend ? Dee. 
- Fri. Oh Boonville, Bowville !” Call me not your Friend, oy 
That Names ſtrikes horrour to:my. very Soul. 
Bon. Ha ! Art thou then a Stranger to that Name ? 
Fri. Indeed I am, and muſt be ſo for ever now. 
Bon. Yet hear me Friendly ; Deny me if thou can't, 
Zixt as a Rock, I vow I'll here remain, Yoo! 
Wntil [ have forc'd this Dire ſecret from thee. 
"43: Pardoh me Sir, I hope you ſoon —_ ao 
3ur  H——— [Offers 20 ge]. =} | 
' Boy. Yer ſtay, and ſince intreaty can't prevail, Na os hath St Ko 
ty all the Friendſhip which you once profels'd, -,: | MM lis” 73} 316-44 
ly all thar's Holy, both in Heaven and Earth, ner got wg 
now 'Conjure thee to-impart it to me, GEL 32's ; 0h 4 
Ir by-this Life——— THT 
fold, hold, and fince I can no longer hideit | 169% Þ 20 
now 'tis my Honour then which you at Stake, , 
' Bon. Thy Honour ! How? Proceed 
' Fri. By chance a Quarrel happen'd ro ariſc e \n 
ferwixt another and my ſelf, The Field, . 
Place, and all a appointed, == 
ay Seconds mult aſſiſt us in he Deed. 
have c&lied on many apex wr nay : 
Such as profeſs the bare empty Ng 
md all refuſe to venture in my Cauſe. ' | 
BE All kienocenough ? To ſee uy Repy (he Lf Nood/of Saul) 
Fri. All, Is it not enou 0 lee my epuraton, \L'6S my 
lay all that's Dear, in Danger to be loſt. 


= 
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The City-Bride : - Or; th: Merry: Cickvld: 
Box. Not while thy Bowvile lives and wears a Sword: 
May all things frown that I wou'd have.to ſmile, 
May I live Poor, and. Dye deſpiſed by all, 
If I out live the ruine of thy Honour / 
Tell methe time my Friend ? 
Fri. Oh, ſpare me that, for, if once known the time, . 
Vou'l Cancel this your promiſe, and-recall 
Your Friendly proficr. 
Bon. Away with theſe Excuſes, come. the time-. 
Fri. At Seven-this Evening.. 
Bon, The place ? 
Fri. Barn-Elms : 
Oh the fatal place! Where I roo well foreſee, | 
The certain fall and Ruine of my Honour! . | 
Bon. No, Thou fhalt not ſtay to forfeit thy lov'd. Honour; 
Come I'm ready to afliſt my Friend ; and. will along with-you: :. 
Fri, Alas! What mean you ? | 
Of all my Friends on you I ne're Relied;; | 
But ſure I-Dream, I Rave, by Heav*ns I'm Mad*! + | 
My Borvile leave his Wife ? And on his Wedding Day ? 
His Bride whom he perhaps may ne're Enjoy ? | 
And all for me ? O moſt unhappy Man! 
Box. Pleafure before my Friend I'll ne'te prefer, 
Nor is it loſt, thi for a while delay'd. 
Fri. Are you.then reſolv'd to go? 
Box. I am, as fixt in my Reſolve, asis the Libertinin Viee; 
Which Death alone can part. 
Fri. Yet ftay, and think what-it isyou undertake, 
Recall this Raſh and fuddain Refolution, 
Leaſt you repent, alas when it is too. late. | 
Bon. This were enough to ſhake a weaker Soul, .. "> oat ' 
Bar thine it moves not; tike- toa Mighty-Oake; | 
I'tn.plac'd above the Stoxms of Fear or Doubt. . 


Enter Arabella... 


Pr. Sit 'no-more,. the Bride; 
£frs. Oh, Heavens defend me ! 
- Bon, What ailes my Deaxeſt Life ?-? | 
Xe ow _ ny of _ on I mo about my:Neck = 
| And.o thele Bracelets, O nhappy Omen ! ; 
© Baz. No, no, my Love; "I found it as it lay at Random in -your Chamber, and 
fearing it might be forgot, or loſt,. have laid it by; 'Tis fafe my Love. ... 
Ara. Indeed I'me very glad you've found it, but yet=-——— [ip b5ibs 
Bon. Yet, What my Dear? fron whence proceeds. that ligh ? 
Arab. Alas, I know not !. | 
Some buſie Geniug.Whiſpers to.zy. Soul .. _ 


Ke: 


— 


F Ihe City Bride: Or, the Merry Cuold.,- 
The Iofs of this upon my Wedding-Day 
Portend's a greater e're the Day be paſt. . | 
| _ Bon, Baniſh ſuch Fears, let's in and ſee our Friends. 
Ara. Indeed they all expett you ; - come Fll lead the way. 
Boy. I'll go with you. . Barn-Elms you fay ? | [ A/ide to Friendly. 
Fri. Yes thar's the place, at Seven preciſely ; 
; Bon. V ll meet you on the Exchange, and go together ; . 
*If you.are there before me, Take a turn'or two. { Exit Bonyile, and Arabella. 
! _ Fri. Oh my Dear Bonvile ! Art thou then the Man ? a4: 
| The only, only Man that I can call Friend, 
' And only Friend that I am bound to Kill 2 
' A Friend, that for my ſake wou'd ſtake his Life, 
{Leave a Chaſt Brid ! and urtouch'd Nuptial Bed 
' For me baſe Man, nay worſe than Savage Beaſt: 
| The generous Lyon, never kills his kin 
+ They ſay, altho provoked to utmoſt rage; 
- Yet 1 vile Monſter, moxe ungrateful Man, 
Thus yunprovoked, muſt kill my Brother Creature, 
And which is worſe, my Dear and only Friend ! 
* All for the pleaſure of a Fooliſh Woman. 


| 


O cruel Woman this to Command 

A Tak ſo bard, Yet what:I can't withſtand! 
Oh ! thou rare Copy of ths Original, 

By which free Man at firſt recerved bis fall; 
For ſhe not only wow'd ber ſelf undo, 

And all her Sex, but Damm all Mankind tos. 


The Eud of the Firſt 48. 
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C T the Second. 
Segnt the Bit, | | 
The F elds. 4 


Exter. Surmerfield ./olus, 


Sum, Younger Brother ! *Tis a poor Title, and yery hard to bear with : The 
£ A. Elder Fool inherits all the Land, whilſt we are forc'd to follow Legacies 
of Wit, and get *um when we can, . Why ſhou'd the Law, by which ' we are deprived 
of equal Portion with the Firſt-begotten, not bind our Fathers to ceaſe from Pro - 
creation, and ſo as well deprive us of a wretched Being, as of the Thing we cannot 
be without : No, no, our Mothers ne're will conſent to that, they love to groan and 
 {quall, tho at the ſame time the Gallows eccho's to their Groans, and both together 
labour for us. From the firſt we travel forth —to'thers our” Journey's End. All this 
I know, yet 1 muſt forward : To beg, my Birth will ne're conſent to ; and borrowing # 
quite out of date .Yet ſtarye 1 cannot, nor mwrder 1 won'd not © It muſt be the High- 
way then, the old Trade we' poor honeſt Rogues are- forc'd too —— This Place will 
ſerve for a Beginner well enough — A Beginner did.1ſay ? * Yes for this is the yery 
firſt day I Open Shop—Fortune, they ſay, uſes to help the Bold, .lhope ſhe will be kind 
to me. Ha! who have we bere? A Gentlewoman well rigg'd, and only a Seryant 
with her, She may be a Prize worth-the boarding, and faith I'll yenture hard but Pil 
carry-her. [He retires to a corner of the Stage. x 


A 


Enter Arabella in great diſorder, looking about ber, with Symon her- Servant. 
Arab. This way, ſay'ſt thou Symon, with Friendly ? * 

Sym. Yes forſooth Miſtreſs, with Mr. Friendly, ; 

Arab. Alas ! Pm tired and cannot travel further z my Heart is full of Fear, and 
yet I know not why, nor can I tell why he ſhould uſe me thus; It is notcom- - 
mon ſure for Men to leave their Brides upon the Wedding-day : And yet I cannot tell 
but it may be ſo! O wretchedState of Marriage, and of Love, if this be Love Here 7 
will I lie me down, and reſt a while [Lies down,J my wearied Limbs, unuſed 
to theſe ſad Frights and Fear——But prethee do thou run after him, and if it 'be / 

ſlible o'retake him too : Tell him the Brongs Diſorder thou doſt leave me ing and-. 
et him know my Father's Anger; his Friends Concern, and what is more, his {Ara * 
bel#*s fad Complaint z telthim, I grieve, I faint, I die ; tell, him any thing that may” 
ſtay him. F = 
-- Sym. Yes Forſooth. 


4 


Ra 7 


* «I 
—-D-. -40S 


— ., 


> tab. Iftreat him to return. nay, urge: him all thou-canſt to. make_bige come & 
gain Nay haſte, good Symon. fly if thau.canſt, for 1 can'ſtir no further... 
Sym. Well, well, Foriooth, I am gone.. [Exit Symons. 
Arab. Alas, how. wretched-and forlorn.amtt: | 


—_ (Ong eee 
&” L0 The City-Bride*" 0; the Metry Cuckold:. 
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1 fhe whom. once- ſo many did admire, 
Whoſe Wit and Charnis-the colghft He urts, coal fire. 
Now wretched Maid, and moſt unhappy Pies 
In Sighs and in Compluints gnyſt. end my Life, 
| Abandoned by my Hubaytathe hjey dy. - 
: With thoughts of Pleaſure, yet wntaſted, cloy'd. 
Hl leaves me now to my, [46 Eregnts a Prey; 
f rh ray pl 


0; ny dear Bonvite ! 
Wakear a, algd! I make my anmeons Hoans 
The Winds and Waves refuſe to bear #9 Groans © 
L Echo her. {elf can't ſuffer my. Clmplaint, ent 7 toy 
Ret mzth repeated Sighs g7on's tir'd and. "ORR 
WE, A/bere to find; im, good Heaven dirget mg OG 


F * Ss = # 0 ct) T7 6: 
» For loſng him, I mire-ihay loſe my {clf, "©. Res; and Exit. 


Sum- mult aſter her, ſhe's worth my Acquaintance, and has g20d Moveibles aBont- - 

' We-l- perceive; what ere the Ready is.. The next Tarning has a malt convenient 

- Hollow-for the Purpoſe, andihere I'l make her ſure.. Now. Luck, - of never.” | 
| 4 2 1 LEx# after Arabella, 
Renter: Arabella, and*Simmerheld” after ber.. 5 


C1 


%, . 


A#a. tata ſtand-already, and know not where I amz 
> Sum, 1] diret you, Madamy Welloyertaken.- or 
= Ara. Bkſs me; Sir, Whatare you ?- 

Sum... A Man... 

Ara; An honeſt Man; I hope ? | 
+ Son;. Yes faith in ſome Reſpects, I'nr very honeſt, bat not-altogether ſo; -I' were: 
” Aft fit to live in the World if I were. too honeſt, Child. 

# Aras, Alas! then begin to fear : Pray tell me what-you are ?: 

- . Se. Why, faith, an honeſt Thief. ' 

t Ara. How, honeſt, and-yet. a Thief ?: Lnever- heard they_ were of Kin before; - 
; 148Js 


ven, -I fiad-it now. 

+ Sun. Indecd 1 a-very honeſt Thief; . I bg 
* *4&6-; Well, Sir; ſince that's your 'Title, pray-uſe me kindly ; -Nay, Pm ſare,you - 
= lh, there's ſomething ip your Looks which ſpeaks you- mild. and noble. doe Fes 

b. Sway Yes, LamaGentleman,:and-yow ſhall find me fo ;, for-V'fL-not-offer you: the- 
Healt, ſhew of: Violence, . or offer to corrupt.your Chaſtity ; tho indeed you are tempr=- 
18g Fair, and might inflame a colder Heart than mige :. Yet Raviſhing's no part of my 
Profeſlionas yet: or if. it. were, you, look. ſa charming. Innocent;  you.wou'd diſarm - 
any wildeſt Thoughts. . - y ES 
Ara: Bleſings on your. Goodnefs.! * 


o 
- 
» 


vo BF bangs. Gi Lama. Sid 2 
. 
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keep you in that doubte State ? 


- - 
TO. 


_ youare in the right. Nt 
one pon 1'l] be.brigf,..a0g hi AO oe Hyman. You have bow 
es E 7 Shou ob, Which you m as dellyer 5 1 mean, pac Gb "3 k 
G ore pretty Bracelets abour your Aras, *S4. 
. ole Par bor e not mba of of the cab Hemp which i is to-halte! Wb "i 


_ _ pray deliver, 'em. | 
Nay, Liatreat you, Sir, td take im, "Er 1.cannot.giie* em, _they, ar 
you ſee; and.truly 1 have not the Key abaus me. 3, it may'1 be yop axe furniſh'd ih Lge 
ſtruments that may unlooſe *em, I pray do. 
Sum, No faith, Madam, Pm, bnt a-Beginner in this ſame Buſineſs, and am wholly 
unprovided of any Pick- lock Thbls belid this Sword? CDraws bis Sword, 
Ara. O, good Sir, do not ſhew me that, *cis too frightful z pray burt menot, for 


I do- yield them freely.:; of your Manghy Þ perl haps, rhe {treogth will ſerve to tear 
*ent from ms without more ado. Some Pain 1'll quiet Fn provide you do not 
Jl uſe, gguas ; 


burt me much, 
eviliſh ſtrong —— 207; ; o, {7 


Sur: Alas;; dear, Ladyes, 
0A Boy Ward; Pit ry 

-. [She ant, his Sword, and ſtands 
her Guard,,- 


you, pray ſpeak. 
{pon 
lyeman and guard Jour: Aelf no bet- 


7e He epde gv9Hrs to-break the 
Chain 00 her Noth: 


Ara, Not much, vile 
Sum, lam 8d on ordeal can 't do; Is 


Ara. NoSir, nor  hollmargs ror aug Highwf 
ter : Come, Sir, w kawManey tp FO j 'Delivgr: quickly. . 
| - Sur. Not a'Crols by his foot! of mines! | 
| Ghues bins his 
| Nnwe : 


Ara. How, no Money, were pity then to take this from thee ; 
Here, take it again, I kgow.you't uſp me ne're, the worſe S2 what?. 
I have done. * 

Sim. No, by my Life ! 

. fra.” I do believe you 3, and7 naw; pray hear. me— Here on ; my Knees, in fight of 
Heaven; I make this ſolemn Proteſhagion, . That: if.yowh but forbear the Rifling of this 
Chain and Bracelets, and go but with me Home, by-all the Yaws which 1. this. Day 
baye-plighted tomy doargt 'Hyshapd, h will WIR: you in; Maney: hhe. fyll Value of 
theſe I wear, and cannot, Qr.1By Life Eft of. + 

, Sur, Ha! Ready-money t54he Prize I Jgok Fx J it paſſes without ſuſpicion ery 
whers, _ Chains: avg; Jewels Yarn Lops and call'd for before the  Magi- 

rate : But 
_- fra. Nay -gever doubt! ;You ſaw, | onVe youmy Advantage UP, and # oſs. not 
my ſafety; at your bgads,, pray feap noyowein, mines. Is 

Sam, 1 know not, what to. dos; ji 1 4s 

Ara. Pray teil me, Sir, did Fo Tm: 

Sum. 1 have heard of fome,-but.y. 

hs WA = add one more *: Fc 7 


"ink a Woman erus?' 
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12 * The City-Bride: Or, the Merfy Cuckold, 
Sum. 1 think I may, for they were fewer than the Articles of my Faith, therefore 


I hayeroom for you, 'and will believe you -Yet ſtay, you ſay you!l ranſom your 
with Ready-money when you come Home'z fo you may, and "then diſcover 


me. 
Ara. Shall I repeat the Yows I made? | 
Sum. No, for Tteuſt you ; and if you do betray me, they Mercy upon me, and 
Fareweh. I knew a Gentleman that had been a' Courtier at Wiitebal.fifteen Years, 
and he was buried ere be took a Bride : *Tis yery ſtrange you't ſay; and-may be my 
Caſe in another way. * vic 
© Ars. Come, Sir, never fear : A Man and afraid ;' Fie, fie ! | 
Sum,-Give me your Hand, I'll wait on you ; and if you are (as I believe you) True 
and Juſt, you are the World's Wonder 7 Come, Madam. [Exennt. 


1 _ '$.C:E NE JE 
Enter rwo Boys, one with a Child in his Arms, Compaſs on the other ſide. 


r Boy, Jack, Who's this? / | OR 
2 Boy. O Jeminy !' Pl] be hang dif it ben't Goodman Compeſr,/ that they ſail was 
dead-three Years ago. 4 4 
- I Boy, Od's Life, and fo it is ? 
Comp. O London ! ſweet Lendon ! Do 1 live to ſee thee once again ? My Eyes are 
full of Brine for Joy. And if my dear Pregy be bat living ſtill, | ſhall cry *em out. 
I Boy. Goodman Compaſy, 1am glad to {ee you ; You are welcome home. + 
Comp. Thank you, good Lad : Honeſt Fack here too ? Why, thou art grown a ' 
little Man ſince I ſaw thee laſt : What, is thattby own, heb 7 | 
2. Boy. 1 am fain to keep it, you ſee, whoever got'it 3 it may be other Mens Caſes 
as well as mine: | | 
Comp. Thou fſay'ſt true Jack + But whoſe pretty Knave is it ? 
2 Boy. My Dame's where I live.. © | 
Comp. And not thy Maſter's ? | nl LOSES 
— 2 Boy. Nay, nay; Ican't tell that neither "My Maſter loves it as well'as if it were 
his own, and for ought | ſee better than my. Dame. EE 
Comp. A very good Lad'by my Trotht f | 
2- Boy. But, Goodman Compaſs, I cantel{ you News, Yout'Wite has a brave Boy too 
of her own, not above a Quarter old, asbig as two of 'this.” ' - - REO 
Eonip. Ha !' fay'ſt 'rhou fo, Fark ? Ha, 'ha, ha; by my Troth Tanmheartily gtd to 
tear it : I'-pive thee a'dozen of Ale,-/and thy-News be true, Boy. . | 
1 Boy, 1 aſſure you ?cis very true : Atl your Neighbours can tell you the ſame. 
Comp. Ha, tis, ha ! But aQuarter old,. and"ſo kuſty, ſay-you ? What plaguy thun- 
dering Boys are got now-a-days-: I'Gad, Lſhall ſplit my Sides with Laughing ;' Haz 
ha, ha.—— But, Fack, I have been loth to ask thee all-this while, for fear of ill News, 
liow does my. Wife & *-- 3 EY i NTT | 
2 Boy. © never better, nor ever ſo luſty and handſome—And truly ſhe wears better 
Clothes than ſhe was wont, eſpecially on Holy-days : fhe has Silk-Gowns, and 'Lar'd- 
Petticoats, and fine Holand-Smocks roo, they ſay, that have ſcen?em : And ſome of 
- our Neighbours fay; they, were. taken up in Chear' -- Comp. 


= 
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Comp. Like enough, 7ack ; -and there they muſt be. paid for—— Well, good Lads, | 


go and tell my Wife the joyful Tidings of my Return. | 

2 Boy, That I, will with all my Heart, for ſhe heard you were dead long ago. 

x Boy. Nay, Illgo along with you Fack. 

2 Boy. Come then. | CExeunt 2. Boys, 

Comp. Well, Peggy, If I am one of the Livery, I thank thee for it : The Cuckolds: 
are the greateſt Company in all the City : And we have moee Aldermen among, us,, 
than all the other put them together. ; 


Enter Peg, Compatls's Wife. 


Peg. O my dear ſweet Honey-ſuckle! Art thou alive ? I am glad F Runs and kiſ-T 
to ſee thee with all my Heart and Soul, ſo lam.. ſes bim, [ 

Comp. O, bo ! good Spoule, give me leave to ſhed a few pearly Tears 3 the Foun- 
nia of Loma will have irs Courſe : And th6 I cannot Sing, at firſt ſight, yet I can Cry 
you ſee. Iam Jsit were new come into the World ; and Children Cry before they 
Laugh, a long time you knovy. | 

Peg. Yes; and ſo thou art new born indeed-to me, my Numpy ;, for | was told you 
were dead long fince, and never thouzht to ſte this dear ſweet Face of -thine again: 
I heard thou werr diy'd to the bottom of the Sea, and that you never did intend to ſee 
poor Peggy more. ; | . 

Comp. He, he, he, 1 was going down, as you ſay Peg, but I thought better on't, and: 
turn'd back : I heard an il] Report of my Neighbours there; the devouring Sharks,. 
and other Sea-Monſters, whoſe: Company,. totell you the Truth, I did not like ;, 
and therefore reſolv'd to come 'home and: bide with thee my Girl —Come kiſs thy 
poor Hubby, Kiſs me 1 ſay, 'for Sorrow begins to ebb apace. 

eg. A thouſand, thouſand Welcomes home dear Numpy ! 


Peg 
C _ An Ocean of Thanks, kind Peggy: Well, and how-goesall at Home? Whiat: 
Lank ſti ; 


1, poor Peg ? Wil*t ne're be full Sea at our Wharf ? 


Peg. Alas, Husband, what do you mean ? 


- Comp. ALaſisit, ora'Lad, Wench ?' I ſhow'd be glad of both; I look'd for a | 


pair of Compaſſes long afore now. 


Peg. What, and you from home, Loye ? 7% 


Corp. 1 from home ? - Why the Lwas from home, and other of our Neighbours: 
from home, does that follow that every body elſe is from home ? 

Peg. 1 am pleaſed you are ſo merry,. Husband: 

Comp. Merry, nay Ill be merrier yet; why ſhoy'd I be ſorry ? I hope my. Boy's: 
well, is he not * Od's fiſh; 1 look for another by this Time. 

Peg. Boy, what Boy, Deary ? | 


Comp. What Boy ! why the Boy I got when I came home 'in the Cock-boar one ' 


Night, about a Year ago » You have not forgotten it,. I hope, I think 1 left; bebindi 
me for a Boy, and a Boy Ilook for. , 


Peg. I find þe knows all — What ſhall Ido? T Aſide. ] 
O dear Husband, pray pardon:me; [Rneels.] 


Comp.. Pardon thee 3. why-1 hope thong haſt not made away. with-my Boy;, haſt. 


thou.? Od's death Pll hang thee, if _there.were never a. Whore morg.in Londen; if thou: 
haſt. g 


- Al. .e cout 


Hogs. 
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4 ye Onoz but your long Abſence, and. the, Rumour. of, your "Ga [CCries;)] 
| made me think I might venture. ; ah W02 oh 
| Comp. Venture, a, L cant -blame thee Peg 5, for: Wapping; it were twice 
F Wapping, Can't hg TE 4 more than Fs Tag: Wappings Shadwel, ney or 
'- the 0 Suburbs about Longenz and when it comes to _ wo-be. tothe City 
wo ir 1 
' . Conſider; : 'Ya but, a Woman; -neithep the firſt or laſt that have done 
E- the Ame 3 and truly | won't deny but [ have a Child, 

Conip. Have you 10? And whatby Conſequence mnſt I have then, [ pray ? 

Peg. .If yau'l forgive me this Time, it ſhaltþe {amomore, indeed and indeed, now. - 

Comp. Well, well, -I will forgive thee, Peg, pan this Condition, that Fo tell me 
who it was that fell foul aboard thee, and iprung this Leak in thee. 

Peg. O Gear em muſt k + iis diy 23 

Com » no Excuſes, fog | NOW.  .. Ape wr O 

Peg. n Why then truly it Ab Venter the Mexehant. - >» 

Comp. I am beholding to him, and, woy'd requite his Civility,, if his Wie, were but, 
as willing, tho he be one of our Merchants at Sea, he ſhall, give, me leave to be Owner. 
at home.z. and where is my Boy.? what, ſhavt I ſee him ? 
£ -- Feg. Yes if you pleaſe, good Hysband : He's nurg'd at Bednal- #4 -ts now tag, 
G hath to Morrow will be better. by ' 

omp. Come then we'l home and to bed. 


"eta dia V 


Let other Fools repine at Scoffs and Scorns, 
I'R teach the Cuckold bow to hide his Horng. CExecunt. 


Enter Juſtice Merryman, Mer. Venter, Spruce, Mrs, Venter and Clara; 
Mer.: Was the like eyer known, that a Bridegroom ſhav'd abſeat himſelf on n his 


- 'Wedding-Day ? 
' Mr,/en, 'Tis ſomewhat ſtrange indeed. 


? 
? 
| 


\ Aer. And the Bride too my Daughter, ſhe's out: of MEI Why what ſhou'd 
be the meaning of all this, Od's bobs I can't tell ? 

4 Mrs. Yen. Perhaps they'r buſy Brother, privately conferring Notes together : You 
: can't tell but that the young Man.may have a ſtomach'to- his Sopper, and fall t00 


unawares, and'we ne're the wiſer. 
2 Os nigs, very truez whatwoy'd you ſay then Sir, if they ſhou'd be toPn 2- 
, and a-bed together ſcriouſly ? 
fer. What wou'd I ſay ? ? marry 1 wou'd ſay, Speed? em well: And if no worſe 
News ever comes to me, Ll be hang'd if &re I cry'd for't.- . 


Enter Nurſe, 


How now, what's the Buſineſs with you ?- 

© - Nurſe. Buſineſs enough, Forſooth; for | have the ſtrangeſt Tang 
Mer. Of any One that's loſt, Woman ?, ba 
Nurſe. No forſooth, of One that's found again, ar't pleaſe you. , © 

Mer, O, he was loſt then it ſeems. 


- The City- Bride: "Oy, the Me 


Mr. Pen; Met Buſineſs is with ine, -1 believe Brbthir ; z is]t tiot, Wonian ? 


Nirſe. Yes, Sit. 
Mr. oy Come hither foens CINurſe whihers Fg. Venter. 7 
| How, -return'd ? 
Nurſe. Yes indeed, Sir, and all diſcovered, - 
Mr. Fen. Ah Curſe on the Wind that bleiwhtm afhiore. 
Nurſe. vye, io ſay I Sir, and did not fink him when-he was going. 
Mr. Fc. Well, well, be ſure you do not let him.come near he Child. - 
Wwrſe. 1 warrant you, Sir, if you charge me to the contrary. - 
"Mt. Zens Yes, 1 do ſtrifly charge you as you tender my Diſpleaſre, 
Au, "Well then let me alone Beſides, Sir, he itends to-come to. motrow- 
working his Wife and ſee him. 


"Mr P%; PIett him there ;, and if he chance ts be there before me, be ſ | 
keep: Pris ChT) ſafe, 2nd not let him touch Wo. 0 Cade 
cabhC Ty! LExi#t Nurſe: 


Niwfe. Warrant You, let me alone.- _- 
"Eiiter Surmerfield and Arabaifa. ©" 


_ 


Mer. So, ſo, Heaven be praiſed, they are not both loſt I ſee, -here's the Bride, my 
Daughter, come again- 

Ara, "Father; arid Gentlemen, I'defire. ye to treat this Stranger ere with All Re- 
ſpeft and Generofity-: He's a loving Kinſman. of - my Bonvile's, who kindly-came to 
congratulate our Wedding, & 

Mey. *Sir, you are heartuly-welcome, Of's bobs you. are- 

Mr. Yen. Welcome to all of us. 
©" "Spruce. Seriouſly, Sir, *and fo youare. * . 

Mer, But where's the Bridegroom, Girl ? Od bobs we're all at 2 Xonplus bis: 
at a ſtand, quite out z the Muſicks ceagd;- and we all 160k as-tho there were neither a 
light Heart. or Hecl among us 3 nay, my "Couſin Clara tco asclondy as on a walking. 
Day. 

Clara.. *Tis.then wranlt's yon vill nk dance with me, Site». 

Ara. *Tis 1 alone have cauſe to be ſad, -if, this Day's Ha Ppineſs cau'd :Aoit of. .a-" 
ny: But Pye long reaſon'd with my preſſiog Thoughts, 2nd fron them drawn ſome - 
Symptoms of Re i&Þs -, S! ppote this Day bath been long ſince appvigted by wy Meas 
Bervile, to meet (dive og, Av right bis injur?d Reputation, :..Nay, 4ay he hghts; an 
las ! Why ſhou'd, L fear, all the Powers a 
cence, wall never fes hin | ks | 

Mer. Prethce peace, good Girl hold thy tongue ; Od's bobs thou'lt make us an- 
Cowards, to hear a: Woman wax Se vp Valour thus. 

Ara, Well, Sir, 1 haye done ;But pray entercain this Gearleman Kindly; for. wy” 
ſake. - 'fndeed 1 was afraid when I ſaw Him fiflt. - 

Sm, Ha ! what does ſhefay ?, Ods Death ſhe] tell! ... 

Ara. Being in ſearch of wy dear Zonvile, 1 had quite loff my Way whea he nioſt; 
opportunely came unto my Ald; and gave me many watksgt his Eſteem in' my di- 
ſtreſs of Fears ; nay more than this, which PH declare at latge-- 
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- 16 The City-Bride : Or, the Merry Cuckold. 
Ara. Well, Gentlemen, ſince the. Bridegroom's abſent, I muſt ſupply his Place : 
Come, when I have waited on y your Pleaſure, I will return [To Summerfield. ] 


to you, Sir, we muſt diſcourſe moreyf my Bonvile yet. 
| [ Exeunt al bat Summerfield. 


Maenet Summerfield ſole. 


Sum, What a trembling Trade's this, when Conſcience, that ſhou'd be our only 


Thought chills my Blood, and makes me tremble like an Ague-fit. A Dog, nay every 
Bough that moves, puts us in fear of preſent Apprehenſion. Sure 1 ſhall never thrive 
on this Trade : Perhaps I need take no further Care, 1 may be now, near © my 
Journey's End, orat leaſt in a, fair way to Newgate, and fromhence to Tyburn, the 
only Place that we poor Rognes can claim for an Inheritance. Truſt a Woman, and 
| with a Matter of ſuch Importance, what a ſimple Dog am'l ? I cou'd find in my Heart 
} 


4 penn gnome oy IE _ 1 _ 


to run away : And that were baſe to run from a Woman 3 Lcan lay claim to nothiog 
but her Vows, and thoſe the Women ſeldom or never mind. | 


Enter Arabella. 


* __ © Ara. So, Sir, now you ſhall find a Woman as good as her Promiſe ; Here are 29 
F Pieces, the full Value, on my Life, of what they coſt. 
Sum. Pray, Madam, do not thus ſuſpend my doubtful Soul ; but. if you do deſign 


ſhew his Staff of Authority, Perhaps I may corrupt him with-a Bribe. | 
Ara. How! baſe ungrateful Man, do you ſuſpe&t my Faith? Nay then, Father, 
Uncle, and Gentlemen, where are you ?- : 


Enter all at before. 
Mer. How now, how now.! What?s the matter, Girl ? | 
ra. For ſhame, wilt you not entertain your Kinſman here a little better 3 you 
leave him here alone, as tho you deſpiſed his Company. 
© Aer. Is that all ? I thought the Bridegroom-had been return'd : Sir, pray pardon 
this Rudeneſs; But indeed | had gone forggt you, quite oe you, as I hope to be 
ſav'd : But what makes you tremble, Sir, are you ill diſpos' 
© Ara. Think you hehath not reaſon to be ill-diſpoſed at this cold F Aſide to FuſticeT 
Entertainment ? for my part I bluſh for ſhame. . 2 Merryman. C 
©, Spr. Come pray; Sir, ſhake off this Dulneſs, and participate of our 
Mirth, Od's nigs do. 6d NY 


ſtake. | - . 
Mer. It may be ſo, Ay, ay, it may be ſo; 1 row Ithought you had trembled, but I 
believe it might be my own Hand 3 you muſt pardon me, 1 was ſtiffer once. 
Sum. Sir, your humbleServant. eee? Fa | 
{_,_  - Aer. But, Gentlemen, what think you of an Adventure ? 5 
CORRS” 4 Adventure whither ? | 
SF 68; ; 
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Guide, flies and leaves us to our accuung Guilt, A' Thief! the yery Name and- 


to inſnare my Life, ſpeak, ſpeak freely : Or if the Conſtable be at the Door, let him - 


. Sum. 1 am very well, Sir, irthank you, only the Gentleman is a little under a Mi- 
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baund thither, and to morrow 1 do expetther to fail. Now, Gentlemen, if yow'l 


need not fear them; for ſhe is a ſmart new Veſſet:* Nay, ſhe hath a Letter of Mart 


too, and twenty brave roaring Boys on both Sides her, Starboard and Larboard : 4 
And Ll intend to go as far as Harget down with her, *twill be. as good as Phylick | 


to me. 

Spr. A very good Motion, Sir, I begin, there's my ten Pieces. 

Sum. And, Sir, if a proffer*d Loye may be accepted, be pleaſed to 
Pieces with you, | 

Mer. Your's above all the reſt, Sir. 

Ara. That's kindly faid, Sir, and I thank you.: Now pray venture Ten more for- 
my ſake. 

A, Alas, Madam, it's a younger Brother's Portion. 

Ara. At my Requeſt, Sir, venture the other Ten ; if you want, VI 
as many more, | 


ſupply you with 


Sum, With all my Heart then : Come, Sir, if you pleaſe,. I'll double mine : So now-_ 


ſhe's got her Gold again, and 1 am now no Thief, ( aſide) Sir, 1 have a Suit to you, 
{To Merryman. 


Mer. You may command it, for I am always at your Service: But pray your - 


Pleaſure ? . | 
Sum. My Requeſt, Sir,'is, to have the Honour of keeping you Company to Sea, for 
I have a great defire ro ſee Marget. Mint? . 
Mer. Sir, 1 ſhall be very happy in your good Company. 
Ara. 1 hope you wil be both better acquainted e*re you return ; 


and by that time 
your Kinſman may be here to make you more welcome. 


And for the Gold at my Requeſt you lent 
PlIl double it to give you wire content. © 


Sum. Why fhou'd I fear, fince ſhe is prov'd ſo juſt ? 


Fl quit my Trade : Now Jack Catch ds thy worſt. T 
: Excurt.. 


The End of the Second ACT. 


7 ; 
Mer. Why, to'the Eaſt-Indies ? I have a Veſſel; Gentlemen, called the Sea-Horſe, J 
1 


: 


venture, ye ſhall bave fair Dealing, that I'll promiſe you. Ard for the French, you _-; 


take my ten. | 


he 
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A C T the Third. 
A Wood, * 


Enter Bonvile and Friendly. 


Boy, OME my brave Friendly, I think we are here the firſt : Your Enemy is not 
yet ith Field ; let's walk a Turn or two, perhaps by that time he may. ar- 
Five. 

Fri. I'm very confident that he's here already. 

Born, Thy Looks, me-thinks, ſpeak Conqueſt ſure thy own ; an ardent Rage has 
kindled both thy Cheeks. . | 

Fri Like a red Morning, Friend ; which ſtill foretels a ſtormy Day to follow—— 

. " And now | well obferve your Face, me-thinks it waxes pale, there*s Death in it al- 
z*ady. | 
| Dow, How, Friendly, do.you then take me for a Coward ? My Face look pale, .and 
Death in it already ? By Heav'n, ſhou'd any but my Friendly dare to tell me what 
thou haſt ſaid, my Sword ſhou'd ram the baſe Aﬀront down the curſt Villain's Throat. 
But yot ase my Friend, and I muſt only chide your Error. But prethee tell me'who 

is it you are to fight with, for as y<t-l am ignorant. both of the Cauſe and: Perſon. 

Fri. Ha, his Name !. Did you enquire his Name ? 

Bon, Yes. 

Fri. I dare not yet reveal it for fear of - 

Bon. For fear of what ? 

Fri. O Confuſion ! know not what to (ay ! 

Bon, How, afraid: totell his Name ?. Then I begin: to doubt the Juſtice of. your 

uarre}. 
hn Too well yon may,. for by yon* ſetting Sun, that Globe of heavenly Light 
I ſwear, I come to kill the only Man that ſtrives to ſave my Life Man did I fay ? 
Nay more than common Man, for thoſe the World abound with; bur fuch a Man be- 
ſides, all this vaſt Eand affords nor, LP : 

Ron. By this your large Encomium of yonr Friend, I'm afraid 'twas Wine firſt 
made your Quarrel, and thereupen this Challenge did enſue. 

Fri. O no 1 1 call the Powers above to witneſs, that in all the Courſe of our un- 
happy Frizndihip, 1. to my knowledg, never did receive the leaſt Alfront or Injury 
fron him: Ihe. | Ts 

Bon, How came this Challenge then ? | ; 

Fri. O dear Friend, the nobleſt that Man cou'd eyer boaſt of : [embraces him] 

"When firſt my rigid Fate threw on me this Gommand to fight, I had recourſe to ma- 
ny whom: | always thought my Friends 3 but when the Touchſtone of my Danger 
try'd *em, I. found *em like. the curſed Fruit of. Sed-m, fair without, but pan = 
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a 
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the Heart : But then 1 found ont Bonwjle-my only deareſt Friend. Bonvile no ſooner 
heard of my Engagement, but flew unto my Succoor with as much Bravery, as a great * 
General. haltaed by Alarms, marches ro meet the Foe z You left your Nuptial Bed 
perhaps to meet your Death. O unheard-of Friendſhip! My Father gave me Life, . 
tistrue;z but you, my Friend, ſypport my Honour, + All this for me, while I, un- 
grateful Man, thus ſeek your Life : Fur toMy eternal Horror be it ſpoke, you are 
the Man whom I come here to kill. l 

Bon. Ha! | 
Fri. Too true alas ! there read the Warrant for your Death. [Gives him the Letter. | 
| 

' 


Bon. *Tis a Woman's Hand. , 

Fr;, Yes, and a bad One too, they all ſpe ik fair, write foul, but mean worſe. 

Bon. How ! kill me ? Sure, 1dream, und this is all Ocluſion, or elſe thou doſt ic 
only totry thy Friend. | 

Fri. O, from my Soul, I wiſh it were no more. But read, read on, ſee how Fm fet- 
ter?d in a Circe's Charms — 1 love beyond Imagination, love even to Madneſs, and 
mult as madly do a Deed will damn me to the hotteſt Flames of Hell. | 

Bon, And woo't thou kill thy Friend for ſuch a Woman ? | 

Fri. Alas! I muſt, you ſee I am commanded, commanded too by Love; Love }! 
more powerful than all the Sacred Ties of Friendſhip, therefore draw, and guard thy 
ſelf.  [ Drans. 

Bon, Not Iby Heaven ! What wou'dſt thou have me draw and kull my Friend ? 

Fri. There thou ſtab'ſt my Soul. O where, where is now my Reſolution fled ? A- 
fatal Blaſt has ſtruck me; a -ſadden Horror ſhot me thro the Heart ; a Trembling 
ſeiz'd my Knees, that I can hardly ſtand, and all my Vital Powers methinks ſeem 
dead ; yet Love's the Fire muſt kindle all again, therefore I charge thee draw, or 
naked as thou art, I will aſſail thee. 

Bon, 1 am defended againſt all that thou canſt do, in having Juſtice on my Side, and 
Friendſhip too to back it. 

But ( in e Humanity now bears ſo ſway, 
To this unguarded Breaſt come make your way. 
Strike home be ſure. LOpens his Mp, = 


Fri: That were a barkcrons Murder. 

Bon. How can the Effet prove different from the Cauſe ? Or how can any thing 
but damn'd Barbarity enſue a Woman's much more damn'd Deſign ? Who wou'd ex- 
pet Reaſon from one that raves, or hope for Mercy in a Tyger's Den ? Believe me, 
Friendly, all this may ſooner bez Mercy may ſooner dwell among the Salvage Wolves 
and' Bears, than in a Woman's Breaſt. 

Fri. O, my too rigid Fate, to place me thus on ſuch a dangerous Precipice, that 
whereſoe're I turn my ſelf for help, I ſee my Ruin ſtill before mine Eyes. [Seems to weep. 

Bon. [Pauſmg. | Stay —- — The Command which thy Medea ſent thee, 
was to kill thy only deareſt Friend, was it not ?- 

Fri. Alas! it was. 

Bon. Then here, all Frienſhip dies between us ; thus haſt thou kill d thy Friend; 
and fatisfied that infernal Hag, rtby curſci Mitreſs, who thus commanded thee : 
Away, | ſay, begon, and never iec me more. 

Fri, Ha! 
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© » Feet, Pde uſe him worſe than he did. me before, 
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Bon. Yes, baſe ungrateful Wretch, farewel, (Offers to go) —— Yet ſtay, and 
ſince that Sacred Tie of Friendſhip's broke, ' know thon,- moſt vile of Men, that Bon- 
vile's now thy Enemy 3 therefore do thou draw and guard thy ſpotted Life. 

Frs. How, Friend ! 

Bon. Friend didſt thou call me? On forfeit of thy Life that word no more ; the 
very Name of Friend from thee, ſhall be a Quarrel : How can 1 tell. but that thou 
loveſt my Wife, and therefore feign'd this damn'd Deſign to draw me from her Arms? 

Fri. How ! wrong thy Wife ? O no, 1 never had a Thought ſo vile ! Yet you muſt 
forgive me, indeed you muſt, by all that once was dear to me 3 and what I dare not men- 
tion more, by Love and Honour, I implore thy Pardon Still art thou deaf to my 
Complaints ?—— Nay, then upon my Knees I will Enforce thy Pity. Behold me, Bon- 
vile, proſtrate.at thy Feet, crawling for Mercy, ſwimming in Tears, and almoſt 
drown'd with Shame 3 extend thy Arm to help me, as thou*rt a Man, be God-like in 
thy Nature, and raiſe me from the Grave 3 tura thy Eyes on me, and ſink me not with 
Frowns 3 O ſave me, ſave me, or I fall for ever. l 

Bon. As ſoon ſhall Heav'n reverſe the Fate of Hell, as I recal what I have ſaid, or 


'- Plant thee in my Breaſt again. 


Fri. Nay, then 1 am loſt to thee, and all the World beſides. £ Riſes, 
Bon. Thou art indeed for ever loſt to me z ſee what a miſerable Wretch thy Folly 


* -.. now has made thee : A Creature ſo far below my Pity, that 1 deſpiſe and ſcorn thy 


baſe Submiſſion, and will never hear thee more, more. 
. Fri, Say but thou haſt forgiven mez- and 1 will azk no more. 
Bon. I never will. : 
Fri, O cruel Bonvile ! | : | 
Bon. More barbarous Friendly : Hold off, or I will uſe thee like a Dog, tread thee 
to Earth, and ſpurn thee like a Slave, baſe as thou art- | 
Fri. Still thou art my Friend 
Bon, Thou ly*ſt, I have abjured the Name. 
Fri. Let me but go with thee. 
Bon. Not for the World ; de rather venture my ſelf with Crocodiles, catch: the 


laſt dying Gaſps of ſome poor Wretch infeted with the Plague, than truſt my elf 
with thee, | 


Farewel, I leave thee with the greateſt Curſe, 
Condemn'd to Woman, Hell affords no worſe, 


d” Exit, breaking from him. 
Friendly ſolus, riſmng in a Paſſion, 


Fri. Death and Deſtruftion, am I thus deſpiſed ! Condemned to Woman's Luſt, 
and ſcorn'd by Man. By Bonvile too, after imploring, like a Schoal-Boy, at his Feet 
=—— y Blood boils high, and ſcalds my very Heart! My inward Grief calls on 
me-for Revenge, and Iam all on fire! O that I had the proud Boywis here now at my. 


— 


But ſince that open Force yields no Relief, 
Private Revenge ſhall caſe my ſwelling Grief. 
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With TR of Tealouſy I'll fill bis Soul, & 
Which ſball its Powers of all their Reſt controul. 
Thus for a Woman Pye begun a War, 
And for her ſaks muſt damn my Soul like her. CExit, 


SCE N E the Second. 


FR 
Enter Nurſe, Compaſs, and bis Wife. 


Nurſe. lndeed you muſt pardon me, I can't let ye-ſee the Child ; to tell you the 
Truth, 1 am commanded to the contrary. 

Comp. Commanded ! Prethee who commanded thee ? 

Nutſe. T he Father. 

Comp. The Father, Why whoam 1? 

Nurſe. Not the Father ſure, the Civil Law has found it otherwiſe. 

Comp. The Civil Law found it otherwiſe ! Why then the Uncivil Law ſhall make it 
mine again, 1'll be as dreadful as a Shrove-Treſday to thee ;, for Vll beſiege thy ſqual- 
ling catterwauling Caſtle, with my Friends the Mob, and gut thy ſtinking Nurlſery, 
but I'll both ſee and have my Child. 

Nurſe, Harkee, Goodman Swabber, fay but half ſo much again, and VII call the 
Conſtable, and lay Burglary to your Charge. You wou'd not be ſo hot if the Ene- 
my were in view, nor if you had to do with any body but a poor innocent Woman, 
ſo you wou'd*nt. 

Peg. Good Husband. be patient, and let me alone with her : Come, come, good 
Nurſe, let him ſeo the Boy. 

Narſe. Indeed I dare not Goody Compaſs :* The Father firſt you know delivered me 
the Child, and order'd me to let no body fee it. He pays me well and weekly for 
my Pains, and therefore Pi] do as he bad me, ſo I will, : 

Comp. Why thou white Baſtard-breeder ; Is not this Woman here the Mother ? 

Nurſe. Yes I grant you that. | | 


Comp. Do you ſo? Well, and I grant ittoo; And is not the Child then my-own by 


the Wives Copy-hold ? 
Nisrſe. The Law mult try that. 
Comp. The Law ! What then' you think PI] be but its Father-in-Law ? Itell thee, 


all the Wit and Law *twixt Cuckelds-Point and Weſtminſter. Hall, ſhan't keep my own : 
dear Fleſh and. Blood from me, I warrant you that. No an't does, Pll be hanged at. 


the Main-yard::” Why, who, doſt think, uſes to get my Children but my ſelf ? 


Nurſe. Nay, 1can't tell, you maſt look to thar, for my part I ne're knew you: get - 


any. 


- Comp. Say*ft thou ſo ?* Why, look you, do but put on a clean Smock, and 'try-me, - 
if thou ck, Pl hold thee three. to' one 1 get thee with Child before I leave thee : - 


Heh ! what fay'ſt thou? [Offers to lay hold on her. | 
Nurſe. ul ſee you hang'd firſt— Nay, pray bequict, and don't offer to ſpoil my 


Milk. Lord, you are as boiſterous as my Husband was tie firſt Night we were mar- - 


tied : Pray, Goody Compaſs, take off your Cur, or elſe he?; bite me. 
Peg. No never tear him, Nurſe, he's not ſo furious Laſlure ye. 
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Enter Mr. Venter and bis Wife, 


Nurſe. O | here's my Maſter, the Child's Father, now talk with him. 

Mr. Yen, Good morrow Neighbour, good morrow to ye both. 

Comp. Both! Good morrow to you and your Wife too, if you goto that, 

Mr. Yer. 1 wou'd ſpeak caltnly with you, Friend,” if you think fir. 

Comp. I-know what belongs to Calm, andy Storm too z and if you pleaſe, a cold 
word or two wi” you. « | 

Mr. Yen, With all my Heart. \ , 

Comp. 1 underſtand that you have ty.d your ? Mare in my Ground. 

Mr./er. My Mare, Friend, nay I aſſure you 'cwas only wy Nag; . 

Comp. Your Nag ?.Well your Nag then let it be.: Harke, Sir, to be ſhort, Pl] cut 
off your Nag's Tail, if-e're I catch bim there again. 

Mr. Yen, Pray hear me, you are to0 roughto maintain 

Comp. I ſay, Sir, you ſhall maintain no Child of mine 3, my Wite does not beſtow 
her Labour for that purpoſe. | 

Mr. Yen. You are too paſlionate——.I will not maintain —— 

Comp. No marry ſhall you not. 

Mr. Yen. The Deed I have done to be lawful, 1 have repented it, and given Satiſ. 
faction to the Law, my Purſe bas paid for't ;_ therefore I wou'd treat milder with you 
if you'd be pleaſed. 

Comp. Yes, yes, I am very well pleaſed, and ſhall be better pleaſed if you can ſerve 
me ſo ſtill : For, look you Sir, one of theſe Days I ſhall-to Sea again, you kpow where 
my Wife lives ; yet you'l bat loſe your labour, tor get as many Chileren as you can, 1 
aſlire you, you ſhall keep none of them. 

Mr. Yen. | think you are mad. , 

Comp. Why, if I am Horn-mad, what's that to you ? 

Mr. Yen. Nay then, ſince you are ſo rough, | tell you plainly you are—=a—— 


; Comp. A what? What am], heh ? 


Mr, Yen. A Coxcomb. 

Comp. A Coxcomb! a Cuckold yon mean, and you a Fool for your pains. 

Mr. Yen. The Child is mine, 1 am the Father of it, and will keep I IT. 

: Comp. Yes if you can, I know you will. But pray tell me, is not my Wife the 
Mother ? You may be as far from being the Father as I am, for my Wite's acquain- 
ted with more Whore-maſters beſides your ſelf; ay, and as craſey Merchants too, ler 
me tell you that. 

Peg. No indeed Husband, I had to do with no body elſe, pigs he begot, indeed 
and ingeed now. Yet for all that, the Child's mine, I bred it and bore it, and Ill 
have it and keep it, ſo I will. 

Mrs. Ven. Pray hold there Mrs. Jill-flurt, the Child's my Husband's, and he ſhall 
have it, or Vil tear your Eyes out, ye Whore you. 

Comp. Good Words, Miſtreſs3 d'ye hear, give good Words you'd beſt, or T ſhall 
tell you your own. 

Mr. Yen. I'll have no more to ſay to ye, the Law ſhall determine it; in the mean 

time Nurſe keep the Child for me, there, there's Woory for thee. [Gives ber Money. 
Comp 
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The City-Bride : Or, the Merry Cuckold. 23 
Comp. There*s Money for me too, keep it for me, Nurfe ; give him both thy Duggs 
at. once, I pay thee for the right one; Girl. | 
Nurſe. I have two Hands, you ſee Gentlemen; this does but ſhew ye how the Law 
will hampcr ye ; even thusyou'l be uſed, Gentlemen, if. you go to Law. 
Mr. Yen. Itcan't be helpt, for I won't loſe my Right. 
Comp. Nor I mine for all you'te a Merchant. 
Mrs. Yen. Nor I mine for all I did not bear it. 
; Peg. Nor l, tho but a poor Sailer*s Wife. 
Mr. Yen. Well, fare ye well, we ſhall meet in another Place—Come Winny. 
\ [Exit Venter and his Wife. 
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Comp. Ay; ay, Pl meet you when and where you dare,. and do. your worſt, I fear 
you not : By the Lord Harry the World's come to a fine Paſs, that we muſt go'to 
Law for our Children. No wonder the Lawyers are all fo rich, yet ce're the Law 
ſhall have a Limb, a Leg, a Joint or Nail of this ſame Boy, 


'T ſhall coft me more than a whole Child in getting, 
Some win by play, and ſtanders by with Betting, 


_— 


LExeunt-. 
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SC E NE the Third. 


Enter Spruce, Arabella with a Letter in her Hand, Clara 
E Ar, Venter, aud Ars. Venter. L 


Mr. Yen. From whence came that Letter, Niece ? 
Ara. From Putney, Sir, and from my Husband. br : 
Mr. Yen. And pray be free ; Does he tell ye the Cauſe- of his leaving you ſo ab- 
ruptly on his Wedding-day ? | ; | > 
Ara. Yes, Sir, yet this bad been ſufficient to have let me known what he is gone- | 
s | about; without the formal Addition of an Epiſtle. 
Spruce. That, why what is that | pray Madam ? ' 
Ara. His Will, Sir, wherein he makes me his ſole Executrix. OO 
S$pr. Will ! why what the Devil does he mean, ſerioully I\cartfind it ovt ? 
Ara. Why,SSir, he's gone to fight. 1; ERR 4 
Spr. How fight, Madam ! On iny-Soul then 1 believe Friezadly's Second. 
Ara. You're in the right, he is ſo, and 1 am loſt for ever! ; 
Cla. O fooliſh Friendly, this thy Miſtake has made me the moſt wretched of Wo-- 
man-kind ! Such variety of Thoughts load my afflicted Breaft, that I know nor what 
to think: I rave; am mad, not "knowing what my Folly may produce 3.1 fear for 
both, for both my Heart does bleed. } : 
Ara. Miſerable Maid ! nay,. miſerable Wife! but much more miſerable Widow ! - 
O-my dear Bonvile / ages Ld. 
Spr. Duce take me, if e're 1 ſaw a Company fo Phlegmatick in all my Life : Mr: , 
Venter, prethee let's bave a Song,to paſs away the Time, and put Life -into the: 


Bride;. 
A ye: Mie. . 
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Mr, Yen. With all my Heart, 'Mr..Sprace - Here, who waits ? — {Servant Enter 
Call in the Muſick, and defire em to oblige tize Ladies -with, anew? and Exit. 


7 ' 

Cla. Your ſelf, Sir, youmean ? 
Spr. Nay all of us 1 proteſt. 
Mr. Ven. Ay, ay, all of us. 


- 


Enter Muſick and others who ſing. 
A Dialogue ſet by Seignior Baptiſt. 


Man. 4 Womax's. Love Woman. And Man's is ſuch, 
Man. Still too little, |  Wom. Or elfe roo mach. 
. Men are Extreams, ——— Man. And Women too, 
. All, all are falſe, | . All, all like you. 
. Toad ſwear and lie ———— . If you'l believe, 
. And ſizh and die, ———— Man. Tet ftill decegve. 
. Toar Dows and Oaths, ——— . Tour Smiles and Tears, 
. Are all but Baits, ———— . Are all but Snares. 
. To win a Heart, ——— —— . And then deſtroy, 
. The eaſy Fool, — . The promisd Joy. 


Another Strain. 


Wom. Ple have you offer no more your Pretending, 
Man. Nor will I ſuffer your modiſh Diſſembling : 
Wom. For Honour commands, 
Man. And Freedom withſtands, 
Wom. What you *? 
Man. - And you. | 
Wom. I know wowd have me be, your Slave, 
Man. I know wou'd have me be, your Slave. 
'__ Wom. O, no, 'w, m0! 
Man. No, no, no, no! 
Wom. 1 never wlll agree, 
Man, T ever will be free, 


After the Song enter Fuſtice Merryman, Summerfield, 41d three or four Sailers, 


Mer. Daughter, Daughter ! Where's my Daughter ? I ſay, Where's my Davgh- 
ter ? O'Girl, I have the beſt News to tell you——— | 
Ara. What of my Husband, Sir ? 


Her, No, no, of 'your Coulin, Girl, of your Couſin: ©__ 
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AUS He? Or; ; Ge Cuckold. 
ra What 6f him, Sir? 7 
Ader, $Snch a Conſin, Girt, ſack a dear Couſin he is, as Alexander the Great, ict 
vere alive, might be proud and boaſt of. [ 
Ara. You're welcome here ag wy You've made but a ſhort Voyage, pra 
what occaſion*d your Return io y? 
 Swm. Madam, I render you ten thouſand Thanks ; Your Generoſity and Goodne 
Mar wholly made me yours; 1am the humbleſt of your faithful Admirers. * ; 
Ara. Forbear ſuch laviſh Gratitude z Your too profuſe in your Acknowl 
of your ſmall Fayours. But pray be brief, and kt me know - the happy 
this your ſudden Return, Long methinks tohear it. 
Swn. Madam, you may command me —— Not to moleſt the Company with 
Recital of every vain and needlefs Circumſtance; *twas thus. Scarce had we 
Roy et on our Courſe, when on a ſudden, from the Top-maſt head, a Saje 
- ler cries, Allhands Aloft, three Sails ahead : With that we rumidg and clear 
Deck, our Gun-room arm'd, and all things now are ready for a Fight. The Ships 
before deſcried, with warlike Stems cut the reſiſting Waves, whilſt from their Pen- 
dants fluttering in the Air, we found they were three Dunkirk Privateers z they 
having made our Engliſh Croſs adyanced, falute us with a Broad-ſide, to make. us 
ſtrike and-yield : But we, who ne*re knew as yet what *twas ſo cowardly to yield, 
and not regarding their here, forth fell boldly on, returning Fire for Fire. The | 
ment then grew deſperate, on either Side fired in amain, whilſt we. 
ichſood their Force. At Fr. idly grappled, and laid us cloſe 
and we as bravely beat them OY 
- Aer. Butnow, Davghter, mark what follows, for that's worth all, I faith it is ;* b_ 
therefore go on, dear Cuz go on. 
. -Swn._Sea-room at length w "got > when ( as Fate wou'd have # ) an unlacky 
Shot ſtruck both the Captain Lieutenant dead. Then we began to fear, and al 4 
our nbble Hearts were with deſpair. 
'S 0 No, no, not all Da —— But you ſhall hear more — Ods bobs you! 


Sum, How cou'd it be otherwiſe, when both our Commanders now were loſt ' 
therefore to ſtrike was all the Talk——— | 
90m Ay, ay, now Daughter, now comes the Play, the other was only the Pro- 4 


2 


Saws, But Fortune favouring, and the Wind ſpringing a freſh Gale, we got. clear 
off and try'd to-make a running Fight. | 
Aer. Ay, but Cuz, how did we do all this ? by whoſe Order and DireCtion ? i 
S«m. Pardon me, Sir, "Twas of ſo ſmall Moment, that already it bas flipt my trea- 1 
cherous Memory. 
Aer. Oh, bo! bas it.ſo ! Ha, ha, ha ! But it has not mine, I thank you, no mar=-. 4 
ry has it not, as you ſhall hear——-Thea be, with an undaunted Spirit, ſtarted up. 6 
amongſt the Saylers, and | ; 
_ wy y Sir 
Foot of Pharacb PI not be balkt ; he, 1 ſay, with an Heroick Voice 4 
"wil >, Courage brave Boys, Charge and Diſcharge amain z come VIl ſupply your 4 

fall'n Captain's place. At this bleſt News they all fell. on again, with 'tzn. thouſand 
Swe more Fury than before : Viftory, Fare was: all their crys hilt he my ? 
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uſin here, whom 1 ſhall ne're forget, for by the Lord, *nifthinks," I-ſee'Nlowite: the 
ight this very Inſtant, 'noverining this way, now renting that way, now down to 
he Gun-room to encourage thoſe that foughtt-there , now. upon the Deok. again, 
ill crying out, Fear not, brave Boys,” the'Day: will foon beour's. ——— 
| w= O pray, Sir, let me iatreat you to Tethnar;rpocenths me aſhamed, [ proteſt, 
to hear you. 
Alter. Aſhamed, fay:you'? Ha,. hay ha. :; $550 8 | n : P_- 179 aff 
*, [Aina. Good Sir, go on. WEAR 
Aer. 1 will, I will-—Ac length the proud: Fecath ralewing too many of one Eag2 
** Balls, two of 'em very faicly ccied,Yaur Servants Gentlemen, farewel; and down 
they went. The other baving loſt moſt of- her Men, rreſolved:to leave us; but. we 
being too nimble, overtookhery clapt fame:Men abbard, and brought ber ina Prize: 
And _— my braye Man of 'War” here,” Was:the beſt-rhax AE" her-with Avg 


- iL. Saver. Of all this L'was an Eye-witneſs 
- Sailer, And fo was |. 4 512,988 93h $arfng 15; 
3'Sailer../And 1, andrall of us. | &K- Ai. £ti:1 21617 235n ty 
'. | Mer, Yes, and many more'ſtout;Boys beſides. - : +. -, . 
k- Spruce. Sir, we are - all indebted to your. Valotn; cfhch. Voyages! 091 thoſe, fram 
- {mall Venturers, in timemay make ov great Merchants.”!;-;. . hrs; 
. . Aer. Well, never was Fight better managed _ that” S certain. 
”. -1 Sai, No, never, never! 
6. 2 Sail. Better, ſay you? No nor half ſo well.-; 
* 3:Sl.:If it were in our Power, we'd make him Adwiral, fowe wou'd. 
. Sum. Gentlemen, 'tis to your Valours all, that 1[-amzindeÞted for: the Honour 1 
" have gain'd : And that I may mot feem wholly vograte ul,” there, there's ſomething 
i in token of my Thankfulneſs. [Gives *em Map. 
 4,2,3 Salers. Heaven bleſs your Worſhip. 
© © ra. Come Couſin, 'welwithdraw into the Parlour >And if.theſe honeſt Feiends 
+ Will be pleaſed to drink what our Houſe affords, they ſhall be welcome. " 
1 $4, Thatk you Miſtreſs with all our:Hearts. CExcunt abut Sailers. 
2 Sail. Well, this Mr. Summerfield is a brave-Fellow, Gadzoaks-he is. 
3:Sail. Ay Tomi (© he is 3\ had- it not been or him, "we had 2ll':been taken on my 
Pat © 
1-Sail. On my Soul and ſo we had ::© if yen had but ſeen him:wheh the! boarded 
_ the Aforſienr, *twou'd have made you javgh tilliyoy!bad-” ſplit your: Sides; :3He catne 
F up to the Captain o*chis faſhion with a Slap --— ba ! ani gave him -ſuch.a back«handed 
wipe, that he cut off bis-Head as genteely, as tho: he had-ſeryed ſeren'Years _— 
* > Jicellip tot. NE {z 1 JOU 
Emer Servant with a: Bonlof- Punsd, _ )- cab {1 
Serv.” Gentlemen, Mr. Summerfield deſires ye to be merry,- and. has ſent. youthis to 
- rink his Health. 
Sail. O, rhe Lord ble him, he's-® fine Gevileman, and fo pray tell, hier and 
wit |-give him our hearty Thanks i 3! 'Dol hear Boy ? 
| "Srv, "Yes, yes, "WE, [Exvee + | . - 6- HA; 
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The City-Bride : Or, the Merry Cuckold,' © 273 *':; 
2 Sail. What is't Brother ? 2 | x4 
3 Sail. Punch by this Light ! 


Omnes. Hoo-ra, Hoo-ra , Viva Mr. Summerfield, Viva, Hoora, 


[The firſt Sailer takes the Bowl of Punch, walks in ſtate round the 
Stage, and ſings ; the others all follow.] 
Here's a Health to jolly Bacchus, 
Here's a Health to jolly Bacchus, 
Hh ho, hi ho, '# bo. 
For he will merry make us, 
For he will merry make us, 
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho. 
Then fit ye down together, 
Then ſit ye down together. 


[They all fit down with the Bowl in the middle. 
2 Sail. Pſhaw ! Pox o'th' this old Song, prithee let's have a Dance. 
3 Sai. With all my Heart ; ſtrike up Muſick. 
| The Sailers ard their Wines dance. 


After the Dance. 


LEES... eau... lame. 


1 Sail, So; well done my Lads, now let's aboard amain, 
And ſuck our Faces Ore and Ore again, - 4 
Brandy weve got enough, by this Be Chance, % 

- - We'll nothing Tink but Punch, when we get France. 


Omn. Hoora ! Hoora ! Exeunt omnes. "nt 
The End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT the Fourth. | 


% - 2 Tables, thres | 
A T avern. —_ 


Exter Compaſle, Peg, and Pettifog. 
A Drawer meets them. 


Drawer, Elcome Gentlemen. Pleaſe to walk into a Room ? 
Compaſſe : Aye Boy. Come Mr. Pettifog, pleaſe you ſit. E: 
Pettifog : With all my Heart ; Come Miſtreſs. 3 
Draw. What Wine will you be pleaſed to drink, Gentlemen ? 
Pett. Ask the good Woman :. ſpeak Miſtreſs. ' 
Com,” Canary r her ; z I know what reliſhes her Palat beſt. A Quart of brisk Ca- 
nary, Bo 
How Ye ſhall have the beſt in England. —.Coming, Coming, Sir. LExi. 
Com. What call you this ſame Tavern, Mr. Attorney e | | 
Pett. The King's $ Head, vir. d 
Com, The Kin g's Head : Marry, it has a-good Neighbour of Gui/d-ball. It takes 
many a fair Pound vpon that?n Account, I warrant.you. 
Draw. (within) A Quart of Canary in the King's-head, ſcore. 


Enter Drawer, fills a Glaſs, and gives it Compaſle. 


Draw. Sir, Here's a Glaſs of the richeſt Canary that. ever came over, the very. 
Quinteſſence of the wy I aſſure you. | 
" Com; Say'ſt thou ſo? Why then there's a Teſter for thee, *and fo leaye us——; 
Come, Mr. Pettifog, [Exit Drawer] and *t pleaſe you my Service to you. [Drinke. 

Perr. 1 thank you kindly, Sir..—Mrs. my Service to you, your Husband's "_ 


Health. . CDrinks. 
Peg. With all my Heart indeed, Here my dear black ey*d Rogue, thy n'own good 
Health. - [ Drinks. 


Com. Thank you Peg, thank you, ſo now let's mind our Buſineſs. 
Enter Mr. Ventere, bis Wife, and Dodge, to anoiher Table in the fame Room. 


x Mr. Fen. Show a Room, Drawer. 
Draw. Here Sir. 
Mr. Yen. Ne're a private Room ? 
'Draw. No Sir, - the Houſe is full. . 
Com. Ods = whom have we here, my wy Merchant, with his Lawyer H 
ett. 
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30 The City-Bride'*- Or, the Merry Cuckold, 
* Pett. Ye know we promiſed to give him a Meeting here. 

- . Comp. "Tis true we did fo, — but come to the Buſineſs in hand. 
4 | OO +. [Pettifog and Compaſſe talk privately: 

Mr. Yes, Well, bring us a Bottle-of your beſt-Red. 

Draw. You ſhall have it, 'Sirgj._}'* ©! [Exit Dfrawer. 

Mr. Yen, And what do you think of my Cauſe, Mr. Dodge ? 

5- \Dvage. Ove ſhall carry it moſt certainly : iYod. have Money to go through with the 
Buſineſs ; -and ne're fear but well trSurice thefn ſwingingly. 

Mr. Fen, 1 warrant you think it very ſtrange, Mr. Doage, that I am at this Charge © 
and Expence to bring a-farther'Chargeupon me. INE 

Deage. Not 1, 1 aſltre you, Sir, for I know you are a wiſe Man, and know very 
well what you do ; beſides yourhave Money, Money ehough, Sir. 

Mr. Yen. Why the ſhort and the long of the Buſineſs is this; T made a Purchaſe 
lately, and in thay I did. eſtate. the Child . (about which, 'm ſued). JointPurchaſer 
with mein all the Land Tbobght, ., Anand. \' 

Mrs. Yea. "Right Husband ; and you know 'twas.1..that adviChd.you to. make-the 
Purchaſe, and therefore Dll-never give.my Confentto have the Child brought up by 

; for him ; bd only, rieg him upto be a Swab- 

ter 3-no,, a0, he was,born-a Merchant. and a Gentleman, agd.he ſhalk live and die fo. 
© Dodge, You. are a worthy Gentlewoman upon my word, there are bit few,of Fach 2 
woble Temper : But what makes the Fool of the Husband:then ſo troubleſome ; docs 


He not know when he's well ? ; 


irs. #*n. So tis a ſign. ON SIS - aw 
Zyage.. A Blockhead, to-proclaim his own Diſgrace, and' make hiinfelf leush'&,at. 
Mr..Zex. That's not it, he hopes to be the better by what is ſettlef on the-Boy. 
Doage. O,, God's ſo, that's true : But never fear, 1' be hang if he-carcy it, -for 
wh have Money, as I told you, Sir, before : but ſee, Sir, there they are. 
Nr.#en;. Yes, Yes, Haw them before : but come, where's our Wine ? 
| (Within) {the Bell rings as at the Bar. 


} 
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Enter Drawer with a Bottle of Wine. Ia;'+3 
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' Draw; Here Sir, —— Coming, Comnng,.Sir : Philip, ſpeak up-in the Mermaid, 


3nd bid Fa5k light a Fire. Exit Drawer. | 
Comp. Well Mr. Pettsfog, and what think you of my Suit, Sir.-?.; - 
Pett. Why look you Sir, the Defendant you know. was arreſted; "firſt by a Latitat 
Mm an Attion of Treſpaſs, _ | : 
Comp. Yes, and a Lawyer told me, it ſhou'd have been-an AGion of the Caſe, did 
he not, Wife? | 
Peg. 1 bave no Skill in-theLaw you-know Husband, but the Gentleman did fay ſo.. 
Petr. Aye, but your Action of the Caſe in this Point is too fickliſh. 
Comp.. Well}, but pray tell me, do you think T ſhall overthrow my Adverſary ? -. 
' Petr,, Without all doubt, the Child he ſays is none of yours, What of that ! 1 mar- 
ry a Widow, and am by Conſequence palleſs'd of a Ward, Now ſhall not I-have the 


: Management of that Ward & Now Sir you lie at a ſtronger Ward,. for -Partws ſequitur 
i RE ſays the Civil Law : So that if you were within the Compaſs of the-four Seas,. 
as the 


va 


Common Lay goes, the Child mult be yours, that's certain- 
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Comp. Say you ſo, Sir, Why then the Child's ,my own, for I haye been a Coaſter 


theſe-five Years and more and 1@. my. Service-ts) you: :[[Drinks}. -O your Attor-: 
neys in Grild-hall have a rare time onc;. bythe Lord Harry. i | 


Peg. They areas it werebogh Judg and Jury themſelves. 
Comp. And O how they will laugh at their Clients when they ſit ina Tavern, and: ; 


call them Fools, Blockheads and Coxcombs, -and then whip up their Cauſes as nimbly” | 


as a Barber trims his Cuſtomers on a Chtsftrras- Eve 3. a Snip, a Wipe and away. . 
Pett, That's very common, you ſhall have the like at a N:þ:priwe. 


1" Enter \Rr@mer, 4. 


Draw; Here's a Gentleman, one Mr. Juſtice Merryman, enquires for Mr, Yenters: 
the Merchant. 43 2 
Mr. Ven. Here Boy, deſire them to walk; up. -CExi# Drawer;] *Tis, my Brother, 
and a Counſellor, to make ani End: 0Ff !this ſame Buſineſs. mn 


Enter Fuſtice Merryman «rid a Counſellor : Both T ables riſe and join together. 


.vAMerr.' Your Servant, Gentlemen, your Seryant : Counſellor Blunder and I have been 
canvaſing the BuſineſsVf this your Difference; and I believe, Brother, the Law will de- 
termine it as we have done ; for it is pointblagk againſt you. 

Mr. Yes, 1f it is, I muſt be contented : Well Sir, the Child's your Wife's, and you. 
ſhall have itz and to endear you the more to 't, Ill ſettle my part of the Eſtate on you" 
and yours for ever : Give me your Hand. [They ſhake Hands. 

We now are Friknds, © | | 

Merr. Why that's well ſaid. ' : 

Counſ. We'all are Witneſs tothe Agreement. | 

Omnnes. All, all. 

Comp. Nay I ſcorn to be outdone in Civility z therefore if you pleaſe I have a Gal- 
lon or two of Prize-Wine, and half. a Dozen of good ſound Bruges-Capons, which 
4, treat you and this good Company: with at- Supper ; but no more-Mutton, no-not a 

it. : 

Merr. Well. Brother, I'm glad you ?re Friends : Ods bobs I am; But come; let's 
home: nows and ſee what's become of the Bride and Bridegroom : \Farewel Friend, 
farewelt : Come we'll pay at the Bar. | 

| | [LExeunt Merr, Ar. Vent. and bu Wife, Coun, and Dodge. 

Comp. Come Peg, Come and. kiſs me. [[Compaſſe killes Peg. : 

I] am Friends with thee too now. | 
_ Pett, Aye, aye, you have Reaſon, ſhe has carn'd you a good Fortune; and necd 
not venture to Sea any more : Yet one thing let me adviſe you, *tis Counſel worth a 
good Fee,- for it eores Cuckoldam. . - 1-3 

Comp. Sayſt thou ſo, come let's hear it.. © - - 1 | wv Bb 

Pete. This it is, Make a flat Divorce between your ſelves, be you na longerhber 

Husband; nor-ſhe your Wife: Two or three Hours after meet again, ſalute, waoand 
wed. afreſh, and ſo the baſe Name: of Cuckold 's blotted quite. This has been expe- 

rienc'd and approved by many. 4 \ 2 
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Comp. *Tis excellent 1 faith, —— There, there?s for you, and I thank you. Peg, 1, 
- renounce thee,— nay and'l renounce my {elf too from thee 3 thou art now a Widow, 
Peg; Pll go hang my ſelf twoor three Hours at- one o' th? Main Yards, and ſo long 


; thou ſhalt go drown thy ſelf. Then we'll meet in White-Chappel-Fields, as it wereby 
chance, and woo-and wed again. 


Peg. With all my Heart, kind Sir, (fare you'well. 


Comp. Fareweb Widow, remember Time and Place; and d* you hear, Put on, your 
- Sabbath- day beſt Clothes. 


Peg. I will, I will. [Exit Peg. 
Comp. Sir, I am beholding to you for 56ar good Counſel. 


Petr. No, Sir, you have paid me for 'r, but I hope you do not. iatend to follow 
your own. 


Comp. What is that ? 
Pete. Why, you ſaid you 'd hang your ſelf. 
Comp. No no, | have thought better ont, for 'lgodrink my ſelf dead drunk; thery 
wake again, waſh my Face, and meet the Bride. 
Pet. Þhat's well ſaid, and I'l accompany you, and'wiſh'yoo Joy. » 
Camp. Joy, Sir, 1 have it Sir already, in a good Eſtate got by a pas Boy. | 
of 125 [Emeaor. 
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SCE N E it; 
Enter Friendly. ſokus. - 


Fri. Was ever Fortune like to this of mine ? Who for the Smite of a vite ſimple Wo- 
ban, have acted thus againſt my very Soul, all to pleaſe a Creature; whoſe next Com- 
mand perhaps will higher mount, it may be light on my ſelf, as now it did ON -Bowvile. 


Eznter- Clara. 


Cla, Ha ! Friendly, here alone. Now, now, my —_— ""P Aſide. 

' So, Sir, you are return'd I ſee. [To him. l 

Fri. Madam; 1am, and-like thoſe noble Knights in former times, after ſubduing 
8 their Ladies Foes, returning with the joyful: News of” Conqueſt, receive her F roms 
bling to their longing Arms, and claim her as their own, fo 1 

Cla. What mean you, Sir ? 

Fri, Madam, You are 'obeyed, your hard-Commands fulfitled-;- at 'your Requeft 
Pye kill'd my Friend, nay and my beſt of Friends. 
| Cla,' How ?: killd' your Friend for4ne. 
{ * Fri. Indeed tis true: 

Cla. Then thou art truly wretched : But ſay, fay quickly, who's this Unkoppy 
Man whom thy Miſtake bath thus untimely kitFd ?- 
1(\F+i. Bonvile. 
''C'la. Benvile ſaid you? My Blood with an unuſual Courſe runs cw from my* 
Heatt ! Horror has {ciz'd my Soul! A thick black- Miſt has overcaſt my-Sight, and 1 
am not-the ſame : bur ſpeak, O ſp-ak again, Was it Bonvile ? 

Fri. Why ſhou'd you ſeek to. iterate-my Guilt, by a Rehearſal of that dreadful 


guns" Name 2 
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The City-Bride :: Or, the Merry Cuckold. 3} 
Name > Too ſure, alas! it was : Bowvile 's the Friend I've kill'd. 

Ela: Curgd'be the Tongue that ſpoke it, but donbly curs'd the Hand that did the 
barbarous FaQt. : 

Fri. Why Madam, was It not your Command to kill my Friend z nay more, my 
beſt of Friends ? 

Cla. Yes, and I thought my ſelf your beſt of Friends. 

Fri, I hope you wou'd not have had me murder'd you ?- 

Cla. No Monſter, no. b 

Fri, Theſe are Riddles. 

Cla. Fool, our whole Sex is made of nothing elſe : Thou mayft ſooner untie the 
Gordian Knot, expound the Problems of the monſtrous Sphynx, and read what is 
decreed in the myſterious Book of Fate, than unfold a Woman's ſly malitious Meaning. 

Fri. Very well ;. ſhe firſt ſet me on to do this moſt accurs'd of Deeds, and- now n£p- 
braids me; nay wou'd haiig me for *t: Theſe are the Tricks of all her damning Sex. 
O Woman, Woman, Woman, dear deviliſh Woman, farewel [Offers to go. 

Cla; Stay Friendly, all I have ſaid was only to try your Conſtancy ; and whether 
you'd repent of what you.*ve done. But tell me truly, is Bonwile ſurely dead ? 

Frs. Indeed he js. 

Cla: *Tis bravaly done, and I adore thee for 't. By Heavyen1 love thee now, even 
unto Dotage ! .- ; 

Fri, Was ever Change like this ?: The ſubtleſt Labyrinth Wit couv'd ere ja« C Aſide 
vent, affords not half ſo many Turnings asa Woman's Mind. ſi 

What mean you, Madam, by this ſeeming Tranſport ? 

Cla, O Friendly, Friendly; | am all o're Extaſy + Thou haſt done a Deed that ra<- 
viſhes my Soul. -At once thou haſt kilPd my dear and only Friend, and (lain the fa- 
tal ſt Enemy I had. | 

Fri. What more Riddles Madam, pray explain your felf. 

Cla.-E willz I'will declare a Secret which till now I never did-diſcloſe : 1 lov'd that ' 
Binvile whom thou now halt ſlain, not as I ought to do, but with a Woman's Love, 
which he never did know: And Yeſterday when I beheld the fatal Marriage ended, . 
then like a Merchantwalking on the Downes, ſees a rich Veſſel of his own engaged, and 
after took, and born away a Prize: Sol, after Pd ſeen my Bonwile loſt, (tor fo he: .. 
was to me) reſuming all the Malice of a: Woman, reſolved never 'to- entertain one 
Thought of Love again; but lead a Life as Lapland- Witches do, only on others Ruines: : 
Then when you approached-me with the hateful Sound of Love, to daſh your Hopes, 
and put a Periqd to your growing Paſſion, 1 bid-you kill your beſt and deareſt Friend ? 

Fri. True. 

Cla.. Now the beſt Friend to one in Love, is Love it ſelf. 

F Pri O my curs'd Stars, that wrap'd me up in fuch a black Miſtake, What have 
one { | | 

Cl4.- Done ! 'Why you have done bravely, why do-you tremble ? 

Fri, An inward Guilt lies heavy on my Soul; and Horror with: all her dreadful. 
Forms ſtill haunts my Sight. And did you love this Bonwile ? 

g Elar The Queen of ' Beauty never doted more on-her beloved Adonw. than 1 on 
im. 

Fri. And now as much you hate him 2:0 the nnheard-of Inconſtancy of Women ! ” 

All that they "have is feign'd ; their Tecth, their Bair, .their Bluſhes,: me _ 
Fu miles z 3 
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Smiles 3 nay their very Conſcience (if any ſuch they have) is feign'd.; all counterfeit 
and falſe :+ Let them waſh, patch and daub themſelves with all the Helps for Nature 
that Art cou'd e're invent, ſill they are Women : And let *emrob all 1ndia of its ſtore 
to,adorn themſelves therewith, Mill are they. not all that thing call'd Woman : I know 
not what to do, for love and hate this Creature both at once. 

Cla. What ails my Friendly ? | | 

Fri, But Bonvile yet mult feel his Enemies Rage ſhall he ſucceed in Love, whilſt 1 
am crols'd in mine ? No, it muſt not, cannot, - nay it ſhall not be. 


Four Head: I bave, to make @ Plot not common ; 
Malice, Revenge, the Devil, and a Womag. 


[Offers to go. 
'Cla. What will you. leaye me then ? 
Fri, Leave thee ; yes; for ever : Fly thee as {,vwou'd a Blaſt from Hell. Thou art 
thy (elf a Hell ; thy baſe deteſted hateful Woman's Brcath infeRs the pureſt Air ; | 
May my Friends Blood, which I for thee have ſpilt 
- Light on thy Head, and your”s be all the G = Ra ; 


LExewnt ſeyerally. 
Enter Compalle new clothed, Pettifog, and two.or three Mein Neigbbours. 


Conip. Gentlemen and Neighbours, as you have been Witneſſes to.our Diyorce, ſo 
ſhall ye now be Evidences to our next Meeting, which I look for every Minute. - 
iſt Neigh. I came for that Intent, Neighbour. | 
Comp. 1 thank you : well, I do not think byt you'll all ſee me come off with as ſmooth 
a Forehead, and make my Wife as honeſt a Woman as a Man wou'd deſire ſometimes, 
I mean of her Rank; and a teeming Woman, as you know: ſhe has been : Nay,.1 do 
not think but the Child too will be found to be as lawful a Child as any Couple of un- 
married People can beget. EY 
_ , 2d Neigh. We long to ſee it Neighbour Compaſſe, that ſo ſome of us may do the 
like upon the ſame occaſion. | 
"Comp. You 're in the right, old Stitch of the World : But ſoft, ſee where ſhe comes 
with a whole Bundle of as good ſound Maidens as her ſelf. 


Enter Peg new cloth'd, with three or four Women Neighbours. 


Stand aſide a little, and mind mel pray. 

Omnes. Agreed, agreed: 

Comp. Good Morrow fair Maid. | ; 

Peg. In truth Sir you are miſtaken in both, for I am neither fair, nor yet a Maid. 

Comp. No, what are you then I pray, a Wife ? | 

Peg. That indeed I was, but alas, | am now.a Widow. 

Comp: A Widow ſay you ? Nay then I muſt make bold with you ; for look you, 
your Caſe is ſomewhat like mine, I being a Husband.without a Wife. 

1ſt Nezgh. Aye marry, this is ſomething like, 

Petr. They begin well, let them go on. 
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The City-Bride:-' Or, the Merry Cackold, J5 
Cimp. How long have you been a Widow, good Woman ? Nay pray do not weep 

forſooth. | | 
Peg. I can't chooſe but ay, to think of the great Lok I had. 

Comp. Why, was he an Honeſt Man ? 

Peg. HoneRt-quoth a?, 1 yow and proteſt he was as honeſt a Man as ere broke Bread. 

Ol hall never have ſuch atotber. ; [Cries ont. 

Comp. By my Faith now Miſtreſs you have had a great Loſs indeed,. for an honeſt 
Man is not to be fonnd every where, nor in every Street. 

Pett. The Rogue?'s witty. 

2d Neigh." Aye, aye, let 'em go on: 

Comp. And how long is it ſince youloſt this honeſt Husband ? 

Peg. Odear, his Memory 1s too freſh 3. and the Sight of you doubles my Sorrow. 

Comp. The Sight of me, ſay you; why, was he ſo like me ? 

Peg. As one Appleto another ; your two Hands are not more alike. 

Comp. Nay then I cannot blame thee to weep : - An boneſt Man: he was I warrant 
him; and you have had a mighty Loſs, that's the Truth on't : But was he propor- 
tioned like me, ſo well limb*d, and of fuch a wholeſom Complexion, heh ! 

Peg. No Twins were ever more alike. 

Comp, Well1 love, his Memory is [till better and better : and how many Children 
did he leave behind him ? 

Peg. Only one, Sir. _ 

” Comp. A Boy or a Girl? | 
Peg. Adainty fine Boy, Sir. | : 
Comp. Juſt my own caſe ſtill ;, my-Wife (reſt her Soul) left me a Bby too, a luſty 

chopping Boy of his Age (as they tell mE, for 1 never ſaw it). 

Peg. Sois mine. - | | 

Comp. And what Profeſſion was your Husband of ? 

Peg. A Seaman. 


again 


Peg. Yes ſurely, for his dear ſake, whom 1 loy'd fo tenderly, 1 ſhall always eſteem: 


a Sailer. 
Cemp, Shall you ſo? why then here's your Man : What ſay you, Igt a Match?. 


Peg. Dear me, Il am ſo aſhamed, and yet ta ſpeak the Truth, I do like you hugely: 


and wou'd like you better ſtil}, if it were ng for one thing, which 2 little troubles me. 
Comp. What's that ? 


Peg. Why, you know ſometimes we are forc'd io endiire the Abſence of our Huſ- 


bands a long while, mehappen many Years, and then if there be any Slip in us, (as long. 


Vacations will make Lawyers hungry) the World is ept to cenſure and ſcandalize us 3 
and brand us with wanton Living:and Iacontinency ;.when alas! if they wou'd' but 


conſider our Condition,” and the mighty. Longings' we: often naturally have for Fleſh: 


and Blood, they wou'd not blame us, ſo they wou'd mot, . 
Comp. Come, come, no Matter, catlſt thou love me;' Widow ? 
Peg. Ah, if I durſt but. ſpeak my Mind, I know whatl wou'd ſay. 
Comp, Durſt, why who do you fear ? here?s.none but an honeſt Gentleman, ſome 


few Friends and Neighbours.;, let them hear a God's Name what you woy'd £7, ao: 
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never bluſh for the Matter. 
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1ſt W. Newh. Aye, aye, ſpeak Neighbour, pray ſpeak your Mind, and fear not, 
Peg. 1 ſhall be thought too weak to yield at | 
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2d W. Neigh. Paw ! paw ! that's only Nicety. 


Peg. Well then do love him dearly and dearly, ſo1 do. [Runs and kiſſes him, 
Comp. AndI thee with all my Heart and Soul. [Comp. kiſſes Peg, 


_ Nowweltbe merry, and have a Song, ſhall we not my Neighbours ? 


3d Neigh. Marry. will we, Neighbour Z»ff and Mrs. Bride, will ye give us a Song ? 
Peg. With all my Heart, come Neighbour.. | 


—— — 
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A DIALOGUE. 


"Faith and Troth I love thee dearly, 

Tho I do but bluntly woo, 
Prithy then reſolve me clearly, 

ether 1 am beloved by you. 

=— 7 Long I ſhall not kgep a wot Zo 

Like a ſenſeleſs whining Beau ; 
If you wow't Fl court anot 
1 Who will never ſay me ne. 


rF riend, your ſelf, nor Humour neither 

With my Fancy diſagree, 

Yet I muſt find clearer Weather, 
. Er'e 1 venture out to.Sea. 

Woman : < Conrt another at your Pleaſure, 

Win her in the Hony moon, 

She may chance repent at leiſure, 

i Forbelieving you too ſoon. 


Leave your damn'd Fantaſtich, Trials, 

Which procure a Lover's Pain, 
Pox upon theſe ſham-Denials, 

Tss but ſpending time in vain. 
With Embraces happy make me, 

\ Nature fram'd you to be kind ; 

Kiſs me, and the Devil take me 

If I ever change my Mind. 


"DP purſue the good old Faſhion, 
Praiſe ftill by thoſe «.q= 
T hroug bly try my Lover's Paſſion, 
Women » 4 E're I let him graſp the Prize. 
*- 1 Spite of Oaths you wou'd forſake me, 
Show'd 1 let you once embrace : 
| If I kiſs, the Devil take me, 
Till the Parſon bas ſaid Grace. 
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/ Chorus. 
Since then the Nation 
Has made it 4 Faſhion, 
Lit's ſend for 4 Black:Coat, whilſt we're in the Mind, 
But it 1s dann'd Slavery, 


| And Prieſtly Knavery, ; 
T bat Parſons muſt conjure &re Lovers be kind. 


Com. So, ſo, here now ſhall we be Man and Wife again to Morrow, as good as 
ever. Whartho we met as Strangers, we may happen to love ne're the worſe for 
all that——Gentlemen and Neighbours, I invite ye all to my Wedding, & 

Omnes. We'l not fail you, and wiſh you Joy. 

Com, Did not I tell you that I would fetch ic cleyerly off ? 

Let any Man call me Cuckold if he dares now. 

Petts, *Tis ſlander in himl1 aſſure you who-ever does. . 

Com. Nay it will be Petts Lacenary at leaſt, and without Compaſs of the General 
Pardort too : And for the Child, let me hear him that dares ſay, I am not theFather. 

Petti. Sure none willdare diſpute it. | 

Com. Or that my Wife that is to be, is not as honeſt a Woman as ſome other Mens 
Wives are. | 
'J, Petti. No queſtion of that. 

Com. O how fineand ſmooth my Brows arenow ! 

1 24, Neigh. Aye but when youre married, they*ll come to themſelves again I war- . 
rant ye, | 

Com.- My Friends, if you pleaſe, you may call me Mr. Bridegroom now, for the 
Gueſts are all bidden to the Wedding. ' 

1 4. Neigh. We know it, Mr. Bridegroom, they are indeed, and we'll not fail you 
upon our Words. x £ ; 


Comp, Come then, brith Widew, &re the next Ebb and Tide, 
Ple be thy Bridegroow, and thou ſha't be my Bride. 
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The End of the Fourth ACT. $ 
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A C T the Fifth, 
Enter Arabella oz one Side. 


Summerheld meeting her from the other. 


44ME Summerfield, | now am truly happy, my Prayers at laſt are heard; and 
Heaven has reſtored my Husband co my Arms. 
Sum, I juſt now heard the joyful News, and thought to have been my ſelf the wel- 
come Meſſenger of his Return, but fiad Pme-come too latez have you ſeen him ? 
Ara. No; as yet I have not. 
Sum. *Tis ſomewhat ſtrange ! 
| Ara. Others perhaps may judg it ſo, but my uncommon Joy for his Return, adthits 
*  noother Thought, but thoſe of Tranſport for his Safety. 
fe Sum. O happy Benvile ! How 1 admire and wonder at thy Choice ! 4 


b Enter Friendly. I 1 
: Madam, a Wife like you, exceeds the greateſt Bleſſing ſure on Earth. .. _ . 

5 

; 

& 

{ 


Fr. The neareſt way to a ſecure-Revenge; is: private Malice, which, likey | 

a Spark long lying hid amongſt neglected Aſhes, by the leaſt Blaſt of. Wiad 
becomes it ſelf a Flame-— Ha! who have-we here ? Thrice'ble{F Occafion ! | 
which thus bave offered me at once the Scope of my reyengefol” Wikhes.. *Tis feds 
Hrahells and-ber Darling Summerfield, one who, in the-Bri &roonrs Abc e iſ 
is grown thus intimate with his beloved Bride. A ſtrong Foundation'6n | 
which Vil now erect a brave Revenge ; I'll ſtep aſide and obſerve the, 

[ Retres to one ſide- of, Yh e Stage.) 


2 
| 
l Ars. Sir, 1 hope he'll ſoon be here, and return the Kindneſs you have ſhown me ; 
ſo I take my leave, with hourly expeQation of a much-tong'd for Husband. 
S$um. And 1, with a Gratitude never to be 'forgotten, kiſs your fair Hand, and 
hope that all things will anſwer your ExpeCtation. * _ [Exit Arabella, 
\ Fri. Ay, *tis ſo, Oe counterfeit. a frivadly, Face to. meke a farther Diſ- 
 - COVCry. A 
& Sir, your humble Servant : without Offence, may be ſo bold as to beg the Fayour of 
:- Four Name? 
Sum. The Queſtion 1 muſt confeſs is ſomewhat familiar, and. in my-Opigion-im- 
proper for a Stranger at firſt ſight 3 but yet I ne're diſown'd it to a Gentleman '—— 
tis Summerfield. 

Fri, Summerfield? Sir, 1 kiſs your Hands and muſt congratulate your good Suc- 
 _ ce but moreadmire your Valour.., Had w many ſuch noble Componcers on board 
( . our Fleet, we.nced got fear it where on it 5 

m. 
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Sum. Pray, Sir, ſtretch not your Love into Flattety, *will make me then ſuſpect 
your Kindneſs. * And the Author of this Story was too much my Friend [ ſee, {nce 
he has given you this ſo very partial Account, the more to augfnent my Faine. . 

Fri. O! that's your Modeſty, Sir : But if 1 might be ſg happy as to be honout'd 
with your Acquaintance : 

Sum. Sir, the Honour (if any) 'would be wholly on my Side ;' therefore 1 deſire 
to know your Name. | | 

Fri. Friendly, Sis. | 
Sam. An Acquaintance, I ſuppoſe, of Mr. Boxwile's. 

Fri. One that thinks himſelf much honcur'd in being ſtiled his Friend: 

Sum. I have often beard yoor Name indeed before 3 but till nvuw Fortune never af- 
forded me the ſight of you. . | : 

Fri, You of all Men ought to bleſs Fortune, who ſt!ll has been indulgent to you 
on all Occaſions 3 and ſcatter'd. her” Fayours on you, with as prodigal a Hand as tho 
. you were her ſole Care and only Minion. R 
Sum. What mean you, Sir? Again you exceed the Bounds of Love and Friend- 


ſhip; 1 never thought any of BowviPs Friends con'd be guilty of ſo baſe and vile a . 


thing as Flattery : But, pray, unfold your meaning. | 
Fri, *Tis thisz Tuft now faw you part with the Bride, wich ſuch courteous Atti- 
ons, as ſpoke no ſmall Eſteem in her kind Fayour; .and . therein I think you the hap- 
pieſt of Men. 
Sum, How ! | | 
Fri, Miſtake me not, I only as a-Friend applaud your Happineſs, bleſs the Influ- 


ence of_your kinderStars, and praiſe ydur Fortune that hath givea you tlits ſweet .- 


_ Occaſion. 

Sum, What Occaſion, Sir ? | 

Fri. Of being ſerviceable to the fair Virgin Bride in her extreameſt need, after her 
being ſouokihdly left, nay, on her Wedding Day, by an ungrateful Husband, in do- 
ing, her thoſe neglected Duties, her Youth and Beauty juſtly did demand. 

Sum. On my Life ſome Plot againſt the Bride : I'll ſound him 'cill 1 find the. very 
Bottom —— [ Aſide. }J——Sir, 7y6u are merry : But ſuppoſe the Caſe your own, 
wou'd yon have miſs'd ſo tempting an Occaſion ? 

Fri. No, Sir, they*re-too precious to be omitted : ButT hear you two call Couſins, 
comes your Kindred by the Merryman's or the Bonwile's ? , 

Sam., Neither ! we were wholly Strangers ?cill of late, and 'tis a word of Courteſy 
only interchang'd b:tween us for ſome private Reaſons. 

Fri. This goes as I cou'd wilh. ' F Afide.] x 

Sum. | deſire you not to grow too inward with me, on ſo ſhort an Acquaiatance : 
.Not that Vde have you think the Lady of ſo baſe a Diſpoſition to grant me any thing 
beyond the Rules of Decency and Honour. The only Favour le're receiv'd from .her, 
was-a Prefent.of thoſe Bracelets ſhe wears about her Arms, and that Chain of Gold 
and Peaxl ſhe has about her Neck , all which either of as may own without a Bluſh. 

Fri, How, the Chain and Bracelet, ſay you ! -Thoſe were the firſt Tokens of ker 
_ Husband's Love. | . ; 

Sam, Methinks you logk concern'd at what I've ſaid; yet I have ſaid no more than 
what I am obliged in Honour to maintain, and will : therefore | hope, .asyou'r a Gen- 
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40 The City-Bride : Or, the Merry Cuckold. 
Fri. O pray think not ſo poorly of me. 


- 4 


Enter a Servant who whiſper: Summerfield, 


S$«m, Tell her Vie wait on her immediately. [Exit Servant. 
Sir, ſome Buſineſs of Importance calls me hence ; therefore ſome other time I hope 1 
ſhaſl have the Happineſsof enjoying your Company longer. [Exit Sum. 
Frs. Sir, your hamble Seryant. 
Tell her I'll wait on her immediately, ſaid he; this muſt be Arabela that be's going 
to ; Better ſtill. | 
The Works begun, now 1 am made or loſt ;, 
He runs the beſt who holds out to the Poſt : 
And all the Comfort in Adverſuy, 
| Is to ſee others as miſerable as me. 
Who have we here ? -Old AMerrymas ! As 1 live *tis he! 


Enter Juſtice Merryman. 
Mer. O Maſter -Friendly, you're happily returned : But where's my Son-in-Lay ? 

Fri. Alas, Sir, the unhappy Bonvile is—— — # 

Aer. 1s, is, what is he ? Heh ! ſpeak 3 is he living, or is he dead z or what's be- 
come of him? 

'Fri. O! that 1 had the Marble Niobes Heart! Or that I had ſuck'd the Milk of 
Wolves and Tigers; ſo that I might have told, without the leaſt remorſe of Sorrow, 
what now 1 dare not, nay, I cannot ſpeak, for fear at once T1 melt my ſelf in Tears, 
and break your aged Heart. . [Seems to weep. 

Mer. Then I ſuppoſe he's killed 3 ſay, is he not ? Haſt thou inticed him from his 
Bride for this, thou inhumane Wretch ? - Yer ſpeak, and tell me truly, for I'm prepa- 


red to hear the worſt of Ills; Is he then ſlain ? 


Fri. No, Sir, but dangerouſly wounded. : 
Aer. Not mortally, I hope 5 but whereabouts is he fo deſperately wounded ? In his 


Arms, his Legs, or Body? -- 


Fr; Neither, Sir, but in as perfect Health as when he left you. | 

Mer. Strange! ſure thou artall o're a Myſtery, and form'ſt theſe Riddles to try 
wy Wir. 

Fri. No, Sir, for all T have ſaid, you in effet will ſurely find I told you he. was 
wounded, did I not ? Z | 

Mer. Yes, you did: | ' 

Fri. And fo he is. | ; 

Aer. Cut where, whete about, I ask you once again ? 

Fri. I ſee you force the unwilling Secret from me—— Why, he's wounded, 

Mer: Hes wounded, he*s wounded 3 but where, where is he wounded ? 

Fri. In his Fame, Honour and Reputation, more mortal than a thouſand fleſhy 


: Wonnds, , 


For fuch flight Banbles, Cures are oft obtain'd ; 
But ijur*d Honow! nere can be regain'd. 


% 


_ oa 


& 


Mer. How | how ! how's this ! wounded in his Honour, ſay'ſt thou ? Tell me the 


Villain that has defam'd him, and this good old Sword ſhall ſlit the Raſcal's Wind- | 


pipe. 
Tri, O, Sir, your Daughter, your Daughter, Sir 
Mer. Ha ! what's that-? what's that ? is ſhe injur*d too ? 


. 


Fri. No, no Sir, my falling Tears quite drown my feeble Voice, I cannot utter ' 


what I fain would ſpeak —— Your Daughter's falfe, falſe to her Bonvjile ! And by the 


help of her beloyed Summerfield, has robb'd my Friend of all he cou'd call Dear, 1. 


mean his Fame. [Seems to weep. L | 
Mer. A Pox © your Crocodile's Tears. Why, Sirrah, Sirrah, do you call my 


Daughter Whore ? Hey, Swords and Daggers, Blunderbuſles and Piſt6ls, ſhall I - 


bear this ? Hark. you, you my Friend, and no Friend, what a Kin do you take me 
to be to this Gentlewoman, Heb ? 

Fri. Her Father, Sir. | | 

Aer. Audacious Villain; O that T had thee in ſome private Corner, where none 
cou'd either ſee or hear us, this Sword ſhowd juſtify my Davghter's Honour ; de 
Whore you with a Pox to you, ſo I wov'd. | 

Fri, Your Pardon, Sir, 1 only did inform you as a Friend, that by your fatherly 
Admonitions, you might refrain her from her undecent Courſe. 

Aer. Pox © your friendly Intelligence. 


Fri. The Jewels which her Husband did preſent. her, as the firſt Sign and Confir- 


mation of the happy Contract, ſhe to my certain Knowledg has given to 

Mer. To whom, to whom thou wicked Slanderer ? tell nie, Sarrab, quickly, quick, 
quick. - | he, 

Fri, To Summerfield. 0 

Mer. Ha, ha, ha, the Fool makes me laugh ; Ha, ha, ha, why *twas but juſt now 
that I ſawe*m on her Neck and Arms. | 

' Fri. She was no Woman, had ſhe not the Senſe to get them againſt her Husband's 
coming. 


Mer. But pray tell me, how is'c poſſible that ſhe cou'd part with e'm, when they - 


are lack't on, and the Key with her Husband ? | 

Fri. O, Sir, that's no Queſtion to be ask'd in theſe Times : Women bave found. 2 
ay to make uſe of other Keys beſides their Flutzhands : And no donbt but  Summerheld has 
Lot a Key will open your Daughter's Lock as well as Bonvile's. , 

Mir. Sirrah you lie, you lie Sirrah ;- and Ple tell thee thou 1y*ſt, again- and again, 
ſo 1 will. Nay, and 1 were to pay a 100 Pounds for every Lie | give thee, as Men do 
Twelve-pence for every Oath. they ſwear, I wou'd ſpend all the Thouſands Iam 
worth, in giving thee the Lie. 'Tis likely indeed, that ſuch a brave Gentleman as 
Summerfield, that fought at Sea like a Dragon to ſave my Life, ſhould ſhorten my Days 
on Land in ruining my: Daughter ; therefore once more 1 tell you you Lie. 

Fri. *Tis very well, | | | 

Mer., Do you hear Sir, have you told this Lie to any body elſe but me ? 

Fri, Tam no Informer, Sir. 

Mer. Why then for fear you ſhou'd, doiye ſee, draw, {Draws} Draw, 1 ſay, I 


am not ſoold but | can make a ſhift tocus your Throat {till ; le ſpoil your Cackling 


Fle warrant ye. 
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* Jlack'd about her Neck; Ha, ha, ha. 


” warrant thee : And hadit thou not come juſt inthe Nick of Time, I think of ay Cones 


* -made a Monſter already ? 
# Ca. Whar, Sir, are you return'd for this ? 


Z bobs, I'don't know, I can't tell what ſhou'd be the meaning of bis carrying you away 


The' Ciry-Bride:t Or, the Merry Cyckqld.” $% 


X45 Bonvile and Clara. 


* A Pox on'c, here's my Son-in-Law come to-hinder:me; Duce take ham cond he. not 
- ſtay alittle longer ? D? ye hear Sir, begon, leave this Place\immediately, -or 1 _—_ 
Pic -— F|e——Gad 1 cou'd find in my Heart; ſo cow'd, but be gone. 
Fri,  Bonuile here with Ci4re too,” excellent. This goes to Gra, ad may it 
encreale the,Storm. - ; 1 LEx#t Frie.' 
Bon, My Father in Anger. 
Ar, O Son, Son, Son | dear Boy, welcome home. Od*s bobs yon'are. 
Bon. | humbly thank you, Sir z but am forry to ſee you ſo diſturb'd. 
a FRO, nothing, ogly Mr. Freindly-and I have had a Word or two, that's 
all, that's all 

Bon. About my going with him, I ſuppoſe 3 but thar's paſt, and'I-hope, Sir, you'l 
be ſo, kind as at my Requeſt to. pardon hitn. 

Mer. lndeed Son it was ſomething elſe ;. By the Lord Harry I can \'t forbear laugh- 
ing at the Coxcomb, Ha, ha, haz He told me, Ha, ha, ha, that one Sammerſicld, a 


- very honeſt Fellow as ever liy'd, is} grown. exceeding. familiar with my Daughter, 
your Wife. | 


Bon. Ha! my Wife. 


Aer. Yes, your Wife, and that he had received Love-Tokensfrom her. 
Bon. How, Loye-Token from her ! 


Mer. Aye, aye, Love-Tokens I calPd 'em when I was a young Man : Nay, the 
# Rogue was ſo impudent to tell me, that ſhe had given him thoſe Jewels which are 


Bon, Fhe Jewels about her Neck, ſaid you ? 
Mer. Aye, what ails you Man. that you change Colour ſo? ?Tis all a LieBoy | 


- ſ(cienceTſhou'd have cut his Throat. 
-” Box. As | will your Daughters if I find her falſe : Death, Hell, -and Furies, am 1 


Mer. Hark y* Son,. hark you 3 ſuppoſe that this Mr, Friendly ſhou'd have- a ſecret 
, Indlination to your Spouſe, d' ye ſee 3 and therefore, by reaſon he can?r obtain his-De- 
” fire, polleſles you with Jealouſy to make a Breach 'twixt you and your Wife, Od's 


on your” Wedding-Day elſe, heb, Son, heh. 
Cla. Has the Italian Plague then infefted you, that you ſtand thus unmoy'd ? 


Enter Summerfield /cading Arabella. 


- But ſee here's your Bride. 


Box. And her beloved Adulterer with her! Death and Damnation, muſt 1 ſand 
+ ſill and ſee this ? 


Mer. "ey day !\ what the Matter now ? 
# Ara, Bonvile here with Clara! Alas-too true I find what before 1 hare, aar to 
*thiak was ſo, Is Bevel then a Traitor, and: alle be to d puts f ; Lt. 
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"+ "The ofiy-B Bride: Os, the Merry Cuckold, 43 


Cla, Madatn, at laft $94 od the ptetious Jewel that you ſo long haye ſought in 
Yain. 

Ara, Wear it your ſelf Madam, I loſt it, and it muſt be mine no more. 

Cla.' What means this ſudden Alteration ? 

Mer. Ods bodikins, as you ſay, what does ſhe mean? Are ye both mad, hch?.. * 
x wo Sir, I'm come to pay my ReſpeRts to you, and humbly beg a farther Know- 
edg © 

"or Of whom, ſweet Sir, my Wife or me? 

Sum. Ha ! your Wife, 

Bon, Yes Sir, my Wife, I think the word needs no explaining, > 
. Mer. Pray, Sir, at my Requeſt bear with him, he's ſtrangely out of Order | aſ- © 
ure you. 

Bon. The Jewels are as 1 left *em ;, but the Jewel of her Heart is loſt and thrown 
away.-— Madam, 1 ſent you my w il, did you recelve-it. 

Ara. Yes, I did: 

Roz. Let me fee it. 

Ara. You ſhall. LExit. Ara. 

Bon, Sir, Idefire a Word or two in private with you, [to Summer. 

Sum, With all my Heart, Sir. 

Mer. What's that, what's that, I'll bave-no Whiſpering, Geatlemen. 


Enter Arabella with the Will. 


Aa. There's +yogr will, I [Throws it down, | Bonvile takes it up. - 

'- Bon: 'Tis well now as you ve chang d your Mind, Il change this too, and, find 
attother to ſopply yoor Place: There's no harm done, the Marriage i is NOT YET. COM 
ſummated, ou are free to- enjoy any, ſoamJ1. | 

Ara. As you pleaſe for that : A Man may make a Garment for the Moon,” count all * 

the” Stars: which twinckle in the Skies, or empty ,the vaſt Ocean, Drop by Drop, 
ſooner then pleaſea Mind fo light, ſo various as yours: 

' Mer.,Ods bobs, what's this.you talk of, altering your: Will ? 

Bon. Yes, Slr, T am fo reſolyed, and will ſee *t perform?d- within this Hour : My. 

Lawyerliy hard by, and ſo farewel. [ Exit, Bon. 

*Fatewel thod pecviſh Boy, I can alter my Will too ſo I cany- marry: can I 5; 
I had left him 20000 Pound after my Death,cand he. ſhall ſee I can figd another Exe- 
cutor too. Within this Hour did he ſay, Gad I'll be with one as ſoon as he, anleſs be 
rides Poſt to the Devil, and that's the neareſt way to a Lawyer. | 

$4; I'll follow him, and aſliwage his Paſſion. 

BY yr; By no nieans, Sir. ——But.now I chink on't, Fll.go with you, and find hia 
ont. :'Byt aid you ever ſee the like, did you. ever ſee the like ? Come Ir, come follaw - 
[LExit it. Merc, & Summer. 

"e12 Pa Ar abella, Shar can, all this mean ?. 
""Ar4, Can' erSe oabtf of the'Effeft, who are your ſelf the Cauſe ? 

Cla. I the Cauſe, Inform me how ? 

- Ara. O. Clara, Clara, your Syrens Voice has drawn my Bonvile from theſe ſpotlefs 
Virgins Arms, and made me ever wretched | 
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4 44 The Ciey-Bride :.* Or,- the Merry Guckold.. 


Cla. Who (if thou ever loy'dſt me, as A you cans'd we to believe yow did) has 
tax'd me with a Crime*fofovl, as 1 abbor to bear it only named ? 

Ara, Friendly. 

Cla. O Arabella, forgive and pity me, who am indeed thc innocent unhappy 
Cauſe of all thoſe Griefs which now affli& you both ; which 1'J1 relate in brief, if you 
will pleaſe to withdraw one Moment wich me. 

Ara. With all my Heart. 

Cla.-Come then : 2 
And ſince your Ruine 1 did firſt conſpire, 
Il all appeaſe ; thud Fire"; expeld by Fire, 
Exeunt. 


Emter Fuſtice Merryman and - Summerkield. 


Aer. Sir, do you take me for your Friend ? 

Sum, Why d? you ask me ſuch a Queſtion, Sir ? *twere baſe Ingratitude to enter- 
tain any other Thought. 

Mer. Why then d* ye ſee, Sir; as you are my Friend, you muſt not -fight my $Soh 
Bonvite. 

Sum. Not fight him Sir !_ you amaze me. 

Mer. Aye, aye, aye; that'sall one : 1'underſtand your dumb 5! Igns and your low 
Whiſpers, the French Mode all over, to imile and grin a Man in the Face, and at the 
ſame time privately cut his Throat. Therefore prithe be ruled by me, and don't 
fight him, for ſhou'd you kill him, my poor Girl wou'd break ber Heart, quite break 
her Heart.  [Sobs and cries. ] 1 grant that you are wrong'd, and fol dare ſwear is 
my dear Child : | but he 's. her Husband, and muſt 'be born with, ods bobs” he 


Sum. Heaven be my Witneſs, I ne're entertain'd a Thought like it! 

Aer. That's well, that's well, - 1 am heartily glad on t, ods bobs I am heartily 
glad. { Emer Friendly. 
But here comes one that has made all 'this. Miſchief; and bim I'll fight, my ſelf for all 
I'm a Juſtice of the Peace. Come, come, Sir, Draw, draw ; you'll belie my Daugh- 
ter again will you ? Come, draw, I fay, Draw. [ Draws. 

Fri. Sir, as | am a Gentleman, 1 ſcorn to deny my Words, but there” $ wy As 
whether pood'or HI. | | sY 

Mer. Whio, he? He, do ye mean him?- _ RENTVE 

2:Frs.' Yes, Sir- ems” 

Sum. True, Sir, I am; For at his Return to Town from Barn-Elms, it was my 
Chance to meet him; and after a ceremonious Complement or two, I found him 


- diving into my private Thoughts coneerning the Bride your Daughter : I, not.to. be, 


behind-hand-with him, join'd Wit with Wir to ſound*his ſhallow Soul. I told bim. 


* . then, how her Jewels once were mine but the manner of my obtaining themy I for 


my own ſake did conceal from him ;- and now, if you 're diſpoſed, I'll here re- 
late it. 
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"  HeRiey-Hride Or, he Metry Cuckell, © 4g 
Enter Bonvile leading Arabella, Clara end Spruce, Mr. Venter and Mrs, Venter. 


Mer. Let it be before all this Gompany then: What, and my Son 2nd Davehter 
ho obey th I ain ? Nay-then all 's ell; ods bobs is-3s, and they ſhall hear ” ods 
bo rney mai. ISS VA \ 51 | « 

Boy, -] have heard the” Story, Sir, already 3 and Friendly, you I pardon too, for 4 
Enemies in War.take all Occaſions-to undo each other ; yet tho | am your Enemy, k 

> 
A 


111 be generous ſtill, and make you Maſter of your wiſh'd for Miſtreſs. 
To Clara.) Cyme, Madam; receive thys wormwer” Patios f your Friendly, whom 1 © 4 
know you both admire and love. [*Cives ber to Friendly. 
Next I muſt obtain your Pardon for Raſtineſs, : 5 

Sum, Sir, 'tis what. I firſt ought to Have begg?d of you : And that the World: 
may?nt tax this innocent L2dy of a Crime to her pureſt Thoughts unknown, PIl here 
begin my Story from my firſt Acquaigtance tgithis happy,Houg, © / | 

Mer. Prithy do. | So 


ag 


Sum. The firſt time that 1 ere beheld her Fzce, I wou'd +8 tbb!#her. ; 

Mer. Ah Rogue! What, a Thief, a Thief,* what word you have robb'd ber of ? [ 

Sum, Not her Honour, 1 affure-you, Sir,” but- only” of "thoſe Jewels which ſhe * 
Wears, : iN © oak AER, ON. 2361; 06.08, ava. 

Mer. Ods bobs, thou were anhoneſt Thief, for that faith:he'was; $ 


Sum. They being faſt, I cou'd.not get 'ent\off wihout ſome Harm and Pain toher : 
which forthe Inates Pd not have done, And ſhe, in aufwer to my Oivility, brought © : 
me home, and ranſom'd them with. the full Pricey Gold, (with which I made my 
_— and the more to hide ty Shane, - ſhe*þqnour'd me with, the Title of her 

inſman. py EIT Ltd nt, 

Mer. Ay, ay, and ſo ſhe tight well, for ſhe was 2 little cunning Fhief too, to- 
Neal. the Gold ſhe gave you from: her 'Husbahd;**twas atl bis now, budvhat'sno mat= 
ter, proceed. *© | | 

Sum, The reſt you know already,' Sir. .. LAS 

Aer. Ay, fo I do, ods bohs\I do, thy, Valour my.braye Bay, -thy Valour, for 
which Flt do for thee, that thou ſhalt never need to rob again; 1 warrant thee z- ods, 
bobs I-will. . But come, come, we loſe time, for we haye another Wedding yet 10. 
ſee perform'd, but that ſhall be done within. mat nceargk, who s 


Sum; Then fatewel all ye treacherous Paths of Vices 

Which lead Men blindfeld za their End, i, 5; 
In tims like me repent you that @remiſe, . 1b) ' 
Hind by Reſtraint your vioious Courſes end. 
Ara. Were Ito ask of Heaven its _— = 
On Earth, it cowd beftow wt one like this... 
"After a Storm the Sun ſtill ſhines neſt bright, 
And from the Chaos ſprung the purer Light. 
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44 Tie City-Brido: Or, the Merry Ouckold. 


Cla. Who (if thou ever loy'dſt me, 3s ofice you cang'd me to-believe you-did)/ has 


" tax'd me with a Crime*fofoul, as 1 abhor to bear it only named ? 


Ara, Friendly. wa bu 

Cla. O Arabella, forgive” and pity me, who am. indeed the innocent unhappy 
Cauſe of all thoſe Griefs which now afflift you both ; which 1'J1 relate in brief, if you 
will pleaſe to withdraw one Moment wich me. 

Ara. With all my Heart. G 

Cla.- Come then : 9 I 
And ſince your Ruine I did firſt conſpire, 
I' all appeaſe ;, thu Fire's expel by Fire, 

| Exennt, 


Emter Fuſtice Merryman and - Summerfield. 


Aer. Sir, do you take me for your Friend ? 

Sum, Why d? you ask me ſuch a Queſtion, Sir ? *twere baſe Ingratitude to enter- 
tain any other Thought. | - 

Mer. Why then d” ye ſee, Sir ; as you are my Friend, you muſt not -fight my $oh 
Bonvile. Is 

Sum. Not fight hini Sir !. you amaze me. 

Mey. Aye, aye, aye; that's all one : T'underſtand your dumb Signs and your low 


Whiſpers, the French Mode all over, to ſmile and grin a Man in the Face, and at the 


ſame time privately cut his Throat. Therefore prithe be ruled by me, and don't 
fight him, for ſhou'd you kill himy my poor Girl wou'd break ber Heart, quite break 
her Heart. * [Sobs and cries.) | grant that you are wrong'd, and fol dare ſwear is 
___ dear Child: but he 's. her Haosband, and muſt 'be born with, ods bobs he 

Sum. Heaven be my Witneſs, I ne're entertain'd a [Thought like it! ; 

Afr. That's well, that's well, - I am heartily glad on 't, ods bobs I am heartily 
glad. | ' [Emer Friendly. 7 wor” 
But here comes one that has made all 'this, Miſchief; and bim I'll DphEmy ſelf for all 
I'm a Juſtice of the Peace. Come, come, Sir, Draw, draw ; you'll belie my Daugh- 
ter again will you ? Come, draw, I fay, Draw. [ Draws. 

Frz. Sir, as | am a Gentleman, I ſcorn to deny my Words, but there's wy Author, 


þ 


"Mer. Whio, he? He, do ye mean him ?- ' 

*:Frs.' Yes, Sir- | loot” > 
Sum. True, Sir, I am; For at his Return to Town from Barn-Elms, it was'my 

Chance to meet him; and after a ceremonious Complement or two, I found him 

diving into my private Thoughts coneerning the Bride your Daughter : I, not.to. be, 


behind-hand with him, join'd Wit with Wit to ſound*his ſhallow Soul. +. I told bim. 
* . then, how her Jewels once were mine but the manner of my obtaining themy I for 


my own ſake did conceal from him ;- and now, 1f you 're diſpoſed, Vil here re- 
late it. , 
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Enter Bonvile leading Arabella, Clara end Spruce, 24+. Venter aud M41, Venter. 


Mer. Let it be before all this Gompany then: - What, and my Son and Daughter 1 
too ip vin pln; Nay-then all 's well; ods: bobs is-3s, and they ſhall hear it” ods + 
bobs t ey al. oo VL \ 51 : JP . 

Bon.-1 have heard the” Story, Sir, already 3 and Friendly, you I-pardon too; for 
Enemies in Wap take all Occaſions-to undo each other ; yet tho I am your Enemy, # 
111 be generous ſtill, and make you Maſter of your wiſh'd for Miſtreſs. 4 
Te Clara.) Cyme, Madam, — tlys of” of} po f your Friendly, whom 1 ©.$ 

- b 


*, 
* 


know you both admireand lo [Gives her to Friendly. 
Next I muſt obtain your Pardon for x Faſing = "LA . 

Sum, * Sir, 'tis what. I firſt ought to Have begg?d of you : And that the World - 
may?nt tax this innocent Lady of a Crime to her pureſt Thoughts unknown, Fll here * 
begin wy Story _ my ſult Acquaigtance igithis happy; Hoy: © . 

Aer. Prithy do. - tas Fs Soon fc. Ve 

Sum, The firſt time that1 &re Bcheld her Exce, T wou'd fave 33bb'#her. F- 

Aer. Ah Rogue! What, a Thief, a Thief," what wow'd you'have robb'd ber of ? 1 

Sam. Not her Honour, 1 myy you, Rr? Upit only'© "thoſe Jewels which ſhe 
Wears. \ 740 AID, ON 22K WHO, av.) 

Mer. Ods bobs, thou wer*r amhoneſt Thief, for thai faith:herwas: 

Sum. They being faſt, I cou'd-not get 'ent\aff withont ſore Harm and Pain to her : 
which for'the Inaves I'd not have done, And ſhes in aufiver to my Oivility, brought - : 
me home, and ranſom'd them with. the full Price 1y Gold, with which 1 made my. - . 
__ and the more to hige fy Shame, ſhe”banour'd me with, the Title of her 

inſman. WTMEY I AV V1 

Mer. Ay, ay, and ſo ſhe eight well, for ſhe was a litthe cunning Fhief too, to- 
ſteal. the Gold ſhe gave you from. her 'Husbahd;*cwas atl bis now, \budvhat's no mat= _ 
ter, proceed. * | | | 

Sum. The reſt you know already, Sir. + | 

'Mer. Ay, fo I do, ods bohs\l. do, thy, Yalour my-braye_Bgy, thy-Valour, for 
which I'll do for thee, that thou ſhalt never need to rob again-1 warrant thee z- ods. 7 
bobs I'will. . But come, come, we loſe time, for we haye another Wedding yet 10-8 
ſee perform'd, but that ſhall be done within. + | ans oak whe os 


nn 


- 
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Sum; Then fatiwet all ye treacherous Park) of Vice, L 
Which lead Men blindfold ta their End, "& 
In tim like me repent you that @re-miſe,  * cn 1 x ! 


Hind by Reftraint your vigious Courſes end. 


Ara; Were Ito ah of Heaven tts preate Bhs 
© On Earth, it cord beſtow rt one _tike this... 

"After a Storm the' Sun ſtill ſhines moſt bright, 

nd from the Chaes ſprung the purer Jaghn. 
| » 


The City-Bride: Or, the Merry Cuckold. 


Bon. 4 Day like this ſure yerhas never beey, 


ein ſuch various Changes Ore were ſeen. 
Fortune to Day that work'd my Overthrow, 
Has made me happy in a Minute now. - 
Bleſs d with a vertuors Wiſe my Days Pll ſpend, 
And ne're truſt Man, left I miſtake my Friend. 


—_—— 


S FTT7Y72.7- 
Spoke by the City-Bride. 


OU met with good Intention to be witty, 


| And rally the Grave Cuckolds of the City ;; 
But diſappointed of your Recreation. 

T in your Looks can read the Play's Damnation. 
Lord! how ye ſtare to find an honeſt Bride, 

A thing you think a Monſter in Cheapſide. 
Whither you boaſt that you ſo often come, 

And leave your Footmen to perform at home. 
Tet "tis no little Comfort t us howe're, 

Tou oft ner bring th' Eſtate than get the Heir. 
Un ] uſtly therefore you your. Fortune blame, 
She's kinder to your Blood than to your Name. 


After all this, I know you think it Pity, 
That I ſhou'd break the Cuſtom of the City : 
I hear 4 Beau cry, "tis ſome damn'd Miſtaker ; 
A Cheap-ſide Vertue, City-Cuckold maker. 
This is 4 Fault »o Gentleman can pardon, 
It gives Cheapſide the Sins of Covent-Garden: 
We muſt refine ou Vice, and take new Meaſures, 
Since dull chain'd Cits invade our darling Pleaſures. 


Take my Advice, employ at home your Backs, 


Or Locket's Revels may revenge Pontack's : 
This Cuckolding to you's a loſing Trad,..... 
That- pay for making, and for being maae. 
The Ladies will my Charatter excuſe, 

. And not condemn a Vertue which they uſe, 
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Ti Clty-Bride: Or, the Merry Cuckold! 
If anythere be guilty of Tranſereſſion, 
"Tis of Neceſſity, not Inclinatios : 
They'd be contented in their proper Houſes, 
Cor'd they reform their unperforming Spouſes? 
Net if ſome wanton Appetites there A 
How many are there that can faſt like-me. 
Thoſeare enow, if 1 have their Applauſe, 
The Poet has his End, and I my Cafe. 
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| Nether my' Preſumption,” in paying this -publick Devotion, . 


- enc for-Bleſſmgs already. fecedned): And' here T muſt ayow ; 


OI 1 "2% TAs 


Po IIS 


Mit "+ HONOURABLE 


; W alter, Bar. 


s © x : "Sk. 
% 


F SR, HE. 7 196: 361 


T Nder the deere Cd the Pro and Freedom of Re- 
Two very fair To ? Engliſh Libertics ; 'me- - 
rnd I hayethe Umbrage even "- Law on my (ide, to 


to; ſo- Worthy a Patron ; -and fixing fo fair. a Name, *in the 
Frontiſpiece of ſo poor a Trifle. - | 
3 gy muſt-pardon me, Sir, if I lay hold of all occafzons, and 
Pond ulry vr to'witrant my Ambition: Beſides, I have a 
et er than Poetick Priviledge, tis my Gratitude that 
AR to my Pen ; You have already vouchſafd to Honour - 
me with your Smiles, ( and where ſuch Goodneſs deſcends, tis 
natural for'our Pride toafpire) whilſt wind and animated -. 
by' that ofly Encouragement, -I am 'embolden'ds to make-you- * 
is Dedication ; inſormch that my preſent Kr" have,more- 
of the 'T vying, than the Pra yes a; us Acknows-. . 


World, That in Addreſſing to a perſon Fnrich'd with fo" 

<7 Generous Accompliſhments, I ſer not! qut- a 
« Columbus to- any me —— Coalt ; oy Sir, Your”. 
wr 


2 \ = 
: 


-=® ; 4 - 
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F-patt 1 wwours hve frrelfe-my Suits; ivin rice 
fr Levant to an open free Port, and 'a Ho SEL f- 


That Sweetneſs of Temps r ba i all Your Conver-- - 
ation, fo. free from any ge Jon foo- COMMON» 


- Taint of-Profperigy,) chat >, hay all c hes s $5 the Roſe,, 
| without the ice Das I" kx and fo diffu- 

| five; and the aq: to. it ; Gd Lai, that thoſe who have the: 
| more, pareicular Y, «38 


appineſs- of-Y 
Friendſhip 1 SV th 0d Card i Your ny LA | 
are. ſcarce {pfirdoti - 


rr ſeeming Con enje 
For. the more they are poſleſt, the more He are ret 
HONOUR, and [GALLANTRY are not only Born, 
; bur bred up with You..* You Challenge not only all « 3 Md. 
_ Yantages. of, a Fair. and. Goerous, os have-all - 
Iciprovements of \4. Generous and Spiugh 00, with: 
- . forward, ſo, hopeful, -agd-ſo GDh Ag Hy char ample- - 
' Addition to your Hetedirary DD ert;). pt: the Stem Are. 
_ ia. the Roor, 
> Tf Providence: toes ever Stay " Yor Fax Gran © ſhie- 
| Thinks when ſhe makes,2. Gomplear Gentleman. ;And Fore 
' im the Donations of. her:;Golden; hp 27047, 
 Showr'd them- at Random; ſhe-found that b Oa7385 108 
_ challeng'd. her Smiles, and her - Graces,'are not her Gifts, bu 
her Reward. S | 
But to all Your other Felitities there's, ny chief 086:Yet Weg | 
F ivg, ro- compleat che Summ ; the Charms.-of -LOV.E,: that: 
\ double-Heaven-of Joy,. where You -tavſt give Bleſſings when. 
| Yowreceive ther; And bhereI'muſt begiyoyt, leave,to wiſh You 
| that cruly fair and*V.irtuous Choice, That Jikethe Famous Youth: 
* of Troy, You-may-have- Rival: Beauities.all waiting when your 
: * kind; Hand: ſhall give: the- Prize; andi betow. the Ball of Gol 
[Aud Fu, the: Geperous As Sia d .cycr-make-Lyve,, 


their.” 


5 
_ 
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h 9 1 . PT. . IX « — Md F 


"of o Inno, [Far _ Noble Vines, 2 Saved FE 


Fl Your Gf by fr the 2 fair Name alive ;” yet to- 
Your live for Ejer,You repo lywanta Loyely SHE 0 rnd p 
to draw Living om 


Oe Oak 
Bae I nut noc x dll org n this Subject, For asDediz- + 


_—_— are by Cuſtom, only the Panegyricks upon the Patton's: 
Virtues, y to To muc br) Modeſt who x ba moſt ſhi-- - 
ning PerfeCtions,) 'I may make but ungrateful Muſick on char” 
Theme: Yet why ſhowud WOR TH-and HONOUR: any: 
more Bluſh to hear their own juſt Praiſes, then the Hero, op- 
- Monarch his' Trizmph, or Coronatiox Song; The Therhs ont this; 
ſide-may be as Copious, and as inſpiring hav: ers Defernnd des, 


plauſe are not confiryd only to Pa ad. oh 
plet ſometimes may Sparkle, as yell ny. - Siva Tis 


Encomiums- of Extraordinary Defert; are- what my pooreſt of 

ills ſhou'd not preſume to attempr, as being a Province for- 
the Elder Sons of Apollo ; and yet whenlI conſider, that the Ayres: . 
that are tuned but to an Oaten Pipe, may. be as chearfully and 3 


heartily. Sung, tough not ſo ſweetly and lond as to a Silver 
Trumpet; 1 T have that only Plea for this Boldneſs, which gives. , 


mc the Hondbur of Subſcribing my ſelf,” 
St,. - 
Nur moſt Oblig 4, L 
N ' Moſt Devoted ,. 
And Obedzent Servant, 


Joſeph: Harris... 


On - 
as. 
oo — hd 


- © > 
, 
" the & 
4 
S7 


_ PROLOGUE-:. 
- Spoke by Mr. THURMOND. 


Ih . GRE E Ways there are, and all accounted far, 
2 Togam your Favour : Begging, Borrowmg, Prayer. 
" 85 4 Beggar, 1 your Alms emplore | | | e 


thinks your Charity ſhaw d aid' the Prov ; 
- Befides, 1 never beg'd of you before. 
. F I addreſs by Prayer, and loud Complaints 
1 then-oblige yee, for I make you Saints ; 
Hud ſure none bere can think @ Superſtition, 
To'pray to Saunts that are of. no Religion ! 
F Invocation will not do my Work, | C 
4 Man may borrow of a Jew or Turk; 
Pray lend me Gentlemen your Applauſe and Praiſe, 
* T take it for as good as Currant Bays ; 
' Hnd if Inere repay tt, ts.no more, 
Than many of you Sparks have done befort: : 
With this dituttion, that you ran mdebt 
Fir want of Money, we $4 want of Wit. 
$ I vaut I plead f a Man as ſoon may get 
F Miltd Siiver, as one favaur from the Pit. 
| ———— Hold then tow I think ont, 
| FH cen turn Thicf, and ſteal your kind AﬀetHong 
And when I've got your Hearts, claim your proteGyon : 


's Rovhnns 01 er x 8 {> 4: rag 


And F1 thetr pretions Maiden-beads awa 
Þll plead good nature for this Brat the 'P ar 
A Play that plagues no more ! the thread-bare Theme 


b- prer aux, or tricks oth Godly Dame, 


But aw your bumours let's ye all alone, 

Lnd wot ſo "much as Fools themſelves runs down. 
Our Author try d bis beſt, and Wiſemen tell; 
Tis b Pall dang ts codes well : 
What tho his pdor Allay runs not fo fine ; 
= let it 4 ah rs Com; - 

For wanting f- airey Ore, and riches mould 
HS Df, vie aber phe s Gold :: 

but thes time, the next perhaps,” 

if be gueſs right be open Claps. 


_ Dramatis” 'FErto 


Bonvile, 7he Bridegroom.”” > \. 4% - "ber, Boats |? 
F richdly, His Friend, in Love vith Otaka, v4 MF: 
Fuſtice Merryman;” Father vo: Arabella, Mr.:Rrighs. i? | 
Summerfield, 4 Gentleman, but 7, Fri nee Ar, Seudemare, 
tated to thbe the þ *# Mg EF Y 


* Mr, Ve ntre, 4A Merchant. 
Ar. Spruce, A Beau. : Intl 
-Compalle, « in of Vet. I 4 4, 
A-Councellor. (LIN OY 


Pertrifog, S | 
Dodge, 5 $ Two as dg 4 8T art 5. 


\ Iz. I } "Y x: 


Sailers, Neighteurs, Drgavras) Senvants, Sar , oy 90 J 
. © * Btngers and Dancers. ; 


Arabella, 7he Bride. © Mrs. Boman. 

Clara, Friendly's Miftriſe, but ſecretly in Love with Mrs. BouteY. 
Bonvile. 
Mrs. Ventre, The Merchant's Wife. Mrs. Lacy. 
Peg. Compaſſes Wiſe. Mrs. Perm. 
Nurſe. Mrs. Lawſon. 
Lacy, Clarg's Maid. .__ wu. SER. 
Women Neighbours. | - 
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a—_—_ _— 


Dev ay $3 5 Ne 


A * 


/be: p28 
4” 


ik | .QR "i os 
Ib , £ " x SR T 
| s 4 hone "7 - - | ” 


a 


* Cla. ern =” 
ame hats ba i ta 


_ 
wi % EL THY 


- . EE 
"i EET — MS. 7 OE " 
j Y 4 wy , 
\ ” = 
' Lad , 


" ” — - 
Angry 7 Met re te 


- 


Theireafon 1.4 
E275 plete A =o 
Nw Pot” of ris Mor 

"Entertain the Bride 3 x 
> wihin ! But of all Mrs. Cyare Fr nt ny, Money = 

Mr. Vs. An dey 0 "= det nag % 
= | : De 144 he 
'$ - Why, y | tell ye 5 4n all drt Ls on 
\ - @annt's Sciences, yet know f thent'T' dn 
= A&5 Ven. _ *. W_ | 


# - 


0. i ADA 1 6. Er 
, 


——<— 


lt ——_— RG PRI 
___ 


- 


<- 


yu 


"of abclis thevying. i it | "© X 


of 2 % = el _ - k . 
P92* 7 Ty / Cale tories. d- er Riva (A ag14 | 


& 


Sug 7 i 4 ! . 0 
> ; 4 ; ' 
- 9 d . ; © 
= . - > : l ” F* *; : 7 - . - *Ug 
—— 4 ”" F .- J 4 4 Y \ 3 N , ; as, 
Th :.* A SS . « . : : 'E th >, o Yo Y ® . 
£ ;Þ : *%Þ $77 U 
= v - ww = « 
þ* Us 


Im 2 


Files 5 BY, _ OE "4+, Y: ks #yY RR. "% 


| 39 er hiv dhe 7 | 
Bridegapots, OY 


@1 NAG 


ap wr fs . 


"ION 


f you love 1 


a, ſay n« 


Hy | made pl th 
_ ELLE Baa: 1 
” FEI , 


. 44 
I__ a= 


WH ay, p; goe: hogs 


LE 


» , 5 x pe ko T7” 


go. 966 oy Sei _ a er 
4s 4b; <y; - <3 ix 


| $42 (4 | 
You wilknor qa ok wil yaar. 


: - 
- 


\ on, $22 
iran; t Kone i DIE. 


v3) 29-3 7 Find Pha 


344 : SF; IE D 


46-2 "OP »y 
y* 8 25 7 wax EP + Ms 
- & 4 * A S 4 
Heart IT which 20. Fr 4Þ 

. \ & ' *% 


$ 


38... 


F 


% *3 
% atop T4 n . ** i 
54 L. 
- * 
> 
* 


La) 


> -" 
Li 


At 


- 
: F 


- ww 


now of hes os bs 


we Cd 7 
> . 
. ”\ - " , 


% 


"HEE 


Bow: Nor while thy 


| Fri 


Tow live'the ruine 
nas vers 


4 " 


" 4, 


Seat 24 bes dere 
Faek 'Tis Te wp La ky 


” 


- 


*,z 
* Wo 


\ 


+ 


- 


m1 


% 


> 


- oF 
Hd 


SF - 


" 2 . 
bu 


. , : 1 WH 4 : ” ' 4 
- - os 4 
' - &.-%. 7 4 *, , 
- » "- "v rF.73 > fi yamS 
”"— le 2. 5 Ds es o £ . 
k.4 >, ” 4 - " 4 
| 8 TIL Je %% - "x « 
A IE NIT o 
l o SA # > CL | 
” o 
G 485 Ke «d 


_'y 


o 
< 


HD uw 4+ 


ld ox. 


M7 F . $6 | 
AE” k 4 TO ITACTT 
: Fl <1 On” 7 
SS>.. 


«YE i « 
RY 1 FE 2 4 


- 
, : 


; Fr es 
Rn We. al ob TSP 
3 1 API ET EOF FEW = 0 = _ et” 4 2 
- , - £ {Cl , i Ih Xa. þ = <7 *% "wu bc: 0? l | % } 
_—_— 4 
TYp Tom TR 1 7 E .*\, 4a 
% 4 , 
£ | 
- $*% 1 ed 7 
3 C 
364-2 7X? 
- 
- 
” 
_— 
> 
A 
nl 
| Sod 
nA Aa 
FR net WEE: MN re 
Gat b; 45 7 indus ad . 
= PR 1 P : ” X34 #7 '6 
k - » MW. << - , 
or o 


pr jerk; lkng abou "oy ute Symon be oa, 


| " : $ * - 
wr "vp TT. x $$. TY" . A : 
ich #: Friends. 2 + $7466 


ET 
oy 


: Kan 


l wilt ein 


BEET 


what is more; 'his 
> ltbim = Is that in way 


wh tle he don er 
L lie me reſt a w 


rb. 


it- > we - 6 7 FA, 
ns i ” Rb : vs d.. drag Tg a Y. 7 
Is. - —_ 


> F , BE 
4 
; : 72 1% 
Þ wy I. *Þv] 


ors 


yi wen 


LT © $4 Jon $4647) 

b mana gy: 
Att go $11; 
£2 T4 vr " Gf154 <pB7=" 7 MTS, 7 
| Ys 1 ay 26/36: adn 
p - —_— bf 4 & : BU Ws 


hs. " fo 1 * nd 
+ rY ny 43 1-34 


00 a 05s 


WM} bo MA Ajixc As). 


nn. 
jt 

| 

| 
| 

| 

il 


: ww [ wear, (qe _ 


om in double State 
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eaven, they prove not 
_— ye pray dely 


ipabi Game Buſh, tad ei dean 


[Dr aws bis Sword. 
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SR will ſerve 60 waar 
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"_ No, by my Life ! 

44. 1.do believe yau ;- and; qow 
Heayen, I make this ſolemn 
Wren cm I 


ſtrake : Batre 

Ara. Nay never doubt ! you fam uv yeuny advantage vp, and puta 
my ſafety at your hauds, pray ur not yours in mine. 

Sam. 1 know not what to | 

Ara. Pray tell me, Sir, did youerer thinks Woman true? - 

Sus, 1 bave beard of ſome; but very few; R7 

dra. Orr eres 21 gour belief Þ 
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I have room for you, 
; youn "Ready 
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my 

£ E, er two's \ one 1 Ne: "a 
Ow Ex « 4FI8] Ie: De: >. 24 p WA Qs +153 

I \ X 7h or 'a we 


hy, arts 
et | wy be other Mew Galea, 


fs! oa i 


you, 
little Man fince 1 ſay thee laft * 
"2 Boy, 1 th fain to keep'Its hb wy mh 
are as wioe..' 
Comp. "Thou fay'ſt true Jack: Bur whoſe pretty Knave is iz 3 a 
2 Boy, My Dame's where I live. 
Comp. os riot thy Maſter's ? 


| na "Tear tellthn that neither”: 
und, a and or on he 1- | 
nood E5d y 03 --*þ 


one. « 
bin (a, Bree Goodman Compaſs, T caritell vs LOIN 
-- of her own, not aboye a Quarter old, as N 

'_ _ Conp, Ha! ? fayſt thou is Fe 7 ys, as Vp Frog lm eat Yd 

hear it :* PH give thee a dozen of Ale, and thy News be 

.1 Boy. la # ou *tis very true: I oa 

] | Comp, -Ha, hayba }- ape ry + ? What plag uy thun- 

Kring Boys are got now-a-days: I Sides with Laug bia 3 Hu, 

| - ha, ba.—— But, Fack, Tire bee oth Go ukether ph th wither for fear of News, 


| tow does wy Wife ? 

2 Boy.- O never better, nor ever ſo luf and handfome=—And truly ſhe wears better 
Clothes than ſhe was wont, eſpecially &n/Holy-days : ſhe has Silk-Gowns, and Lac'd- 
Petticoats,' ahd fine Holand Smocks too, they ſay. that haye ſeeg *tm : And ſome of 


our Neighbours fay, they were takenvpiin Che 4 Comp.. 


lors it = well as 4 itwere 


— 


M, 


© x _ 
' id L , ” ” k 4 br Z 
; | TY. 
” - _ 


" Cotige) by\ Jaok 5 and:thiere hy ap be tab ep hs Wt; 
go and tell wy W the v wn ig wk T3; 1g3t: 
" 2 Boy, That I will with all my the heard” you were « 


% So. Bly o along SEI> 36 
yy/if Lan 


FF -5 


Lik 


| 0- LN 


| Pee. | Oy dear few: Honrywhckls Arcitbay ire? F4 Lani; Jo 


a nb ng, we Heart and Soul, ſo lam. - | | 
Tot we were new come into the World 
Sig tins you know. 
OL 


C ood $ me leave to ſhed a few iy T the- Foun- 
win of Lov wi Re Conrife And th64 cannox Sing) ar firſt light; yer Leney 
and Childres'Gry _ 
p. . Yes bad fs (how art how beegadreditoiin, © forl 
wie and ; ig ne, wad never hog to thi bar f pi eto rn 
"0 HA pon fy Peru ht better on't, and 
* cart an 6 Keporror ao: Starks 


carts 


einer ra. the' pre Bil 
- rkirs reſoly'd cocoa home-and bide with * ae Sir Ca thy | 
poor Hubby, kifs ne I ſoy,” for-Sorrow begins to-ebb xa 1 
Peg. A thouſand, and Welcomes home dear wn 
- An Ocean of Kind We, and © di aq thnde2s What ; 
Lank , Poor Peg ? Wilt ne're be fu at our Wharf ? BOON Un 29\W 
Par. Ales H + What do you mean ?. ©; 
Comp ALa6G isit, ora Lad, Wench? I ſhou'd: be glad of bad 4 kak fx 2 
Com paſſes long, afore now. "+0 gnkosa'® 2.43: 


Pe. What,” RE Cain home; ove ? 
'l from' home ?- Why thid.Lwas 
from home, does that follow that;every 
"I | am pleaſed you ure fo. gti 17 v 
Comp. Merry, No il be marr rets ke Dow's 1 be for Þ TE 54 
welt; is he got 2 'Od's filb;? I Dome hor Time, \”. , | 
ZY- Boy, what Boy, Deary ; jk 
Comp.” What Boy | why the Boy I got ' when I catne home 5 the Cock-boas _ 
Night, about a Year ago > You hand Spe Tobmthen it, 1 hope, /I think I left bebigd 
me for a Bo eas aac. PP PII 
Peg. I fin be knows al — t YoCT; 0s! 
y O dear Husband, pray:pardon me. [Knetls. |-- 92/11 GL Ne 
Cemp. Pardon: thee 3 b. 1 | bope thou haſt: not paade. —_— 7 Bow: haſt 
thou ? Od's death Pil-tang thee, if there were EOIE Maceen: 4hou 


oe ts 


= 


= - 
—— ». Coos 


antes Stent bak d | wt hid 
- bo ITTG our 2 Ways, no hore tham. \Limetoy/e. or Fl, Bay;or 
__ the {tr 5 —_ 7 $954 to that, jv be. 20 the M7: 
Df 


Comp, .. II Do 
met Thibe,”it o 
+. a, well, 1 will r/o thee, 


. 'I Iii (40211 141 

| Thavet en.1 pray 

eff namare, indeed and indeed, now. 
es, er vpn CEE 300 that on tell me 
AE ' "1 £ IT ? Þcig $ p; 169H {ili {HE Aj 4 '? 
be! 2711 2Y42 KENT body 0 0 mY 
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3.21} 7 26; Od 95a Ts. 1s | 


Enter Jalfice Merrymap, At» Venter, Spruce, Mrs. ents and Clara; - 
: ae - Waithe like exer known, that/2 Bridegroom how abſear \ himſelf os his 


-Da | 
WS 26h ſomewhat Qrange weng: ot 
And the: Bride too idea of & way : Why what ſhov'd 
bethe ntalag of all this : Fr holy Fu 't tell I EPL 
r Duty Brother, Pry togetner : Yon 
exfvibe hr hy he young: nan may bare Eck . WwPPer, and fall too 
a e wider. i 
, Od's ni F very Go Kees ore era if -they ſhou'd be ſton a= 
w 


. Ar ouſly ? | 
Mer. What wourd Lay? marry I wou'd fax, owe: And if no-worſs | 
News erer comes ta me, 20g. C20LOgE 


+075 2$634-1 129. ” 1.4 4 ” 


- : " 4 "Ih 4 , : F i 4 4 
We + / Enter N v8 q 
20: w-- S©:i& ® £ «© arſe, ; . - ; . 


votncens gr 5 the — with you Fw _ 
non or yo $ 
Narſe. Buſineſs e1 00s pare oh ſtrangeſt rings ! 


Ari Of 

| CE  ank as, 

-#er. 0, her ner ancua | RY 
> . I, 


© & 


Co 


Mee Boil x wit 5 me, I believe Brother NEW 
Pa ag Fs 


"vi Fs * ns Sir, and"all diſcovered 
awe Ah Curſe on the Wind hit blew kinialibre. 


F./ Fa 4d 4 og and did not fink bim when oin BALLS” 
10-9; 7 nk mach Ee" 


""Neſe 1 wich | RETY rge 1 P Loud + 

Hen; wy : « rope ; by Tem Fu Wy, Ss 
Tp aut "W rigs ſee 'bimm,” (3725 Hans 22 PIR 9 MRyy 
Mr. Few, PII 


[VV TER QDE 
169TH PT 


me IJ if be chants be there before 
nk 1t-r oma a7 ti 


b 


©, YI? 


1561 | . 
| 3 2/t$.. "*3" 196.24. 
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i, 0p v 7.4711 573000 &: 
5 ol Vac CA 16 88: 21d —_ 
Hs 121 6b wap 1. L926Taom Shag | wot .vih 


Mer. But where's FA Tu. ? OP ieee fire: all” ; Nodptur Wal 
at a ſtand, quite out ;, thg Mulicks ceas'd, and we all look as ths there were neither a 
© or Heel-a _ hes 527 or Clare too asclondy as On a waſhing 


\ Sion Li thee 
ny;: But y- long r DT 
et 8 Fog 


go: OW Folk tr TIES 
7 et 
Hre, Well, Sir, 1 hive 
fake : ys -afraitf oy Ba 
apprtvl : 
<> of Fears ;. lay ie 
Sw.. Death and Hel, 


TRI 94 1ol15D: 09 = 
+ Torhiidy? oWiasvb A, 4. 


44. 


ef was 
”C Tx6r , 
aked c zu £0- 


Sr en we muſt ik 
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rebenſion;. Sar 
X RE, | 7 
oj 


| — 
can lay c | ny ar 


b y 
bs * 
». 13 248 
_— 
* 
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further 


way : - 
backer Voms, and thoſe mes om gry 
| COES 2520 5 OCR 5x48 9 bal 90 noveoU 


n 51 W867; di. : | F 730 m_—_ bo 
_ ny PIT —_ rr Pr bes 


1fy Gitl?, - 
LL a little baeter ;,you 


91ke+ calm 11man - 
analy Je AK, | 
wigs no chen mrs Aon ln vx6'd.:' Sir, pray pardon 


MO Ove pruye 
ks gov pro Sit, "Ii 


4 - 
= -» 
Ll 4 
: 4 
. . 5 
wity oh! of | 
Gt * : 
Fe 


4 
_ 
1 a» * 
a 

o 


LeFaaib Med 6 morrow.1 do expect her to-ſail. - Now, Gentlemen, if you - 
© ventgre, Fe ſhall have fair Dealing, that I'U promiſe And 
need not fear them, for ſhe is a ſmart new Veſſel : Nay, ſhe hath a Letter of Mart 


 £o me. - 


your Kinſman may be hgre to make you more welcome. , 


to the Eaf-Indes ? I have a Vellel, Gentlemen, tailed _the- $:4 Horſe, 


for the Freach, yo 


too, and twenty brave roaring Bpys og. botts Sides her, Starboard and Larboard : 
And intend to go as far »s Mwzer down with ber, 'rwill be as good as Phylick 


Spr. A very good Motion, Sir, I begin, there's my ten Pieces. 
Sam. And, Sir, if a proffer*d Love may be accepted, be pleaſed to take my ten 
Pieces with you. 
Mer. Your's above all the reſt, Sir- * | 
- 4 ch That's kindly laid, Sir, and Ithagk you : Now pray venture Ten more-for 
my Us - . F | 
Saw. Alas, Madam, it's 2 younger Brother's Portion. 
"Ara. 'At my Requelt, Sir, venture the other Ten ; if you want, ll Cpply you with 
2s many more« | 


Som. With all my Heart then : Come; Sir, if you I'l double mine : So now 
ſhe's got her Gold again, and 1 am now no Thief, ( aſide) Sir, 1 have a Suit to you, 
Py: T, | | To Merryman. 


NE may command it, for I am always at your Service: pray your 

ure ts 

. Suns. My Requeſt, Sir, is, to have the Honour of-keeping you Company ta 

I baye a great delire toſer Merger. G ; IP 

Aer. Sin, I ſhall be very y in your good Company. 7 

Ara. | hope you will be both better acquainted e're you return; and by that time 
® 


And for the Gold at my Requeſt you lent 
I'll dowble it to give a. Pa. content, 


FI 
Sur. ond I fear; , 'd ſo j 
4 Fe wy Trade? oa a 41h of. 


s . 
The End of abe Steond ACT. 
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A C T-xhe Third: 
A Wood. 


Mider Bonvile «nd. Friendly, $6 


Bs. S"OME my brave Friendy, I think we are here the firſt : Your Enexty is not' 
" AL yetith Field; let'swalka Turn oritwo, perhayg by-thar time-he may. ar- 


- Bs. I'm very confident that he's here already. 

1. Bow; Thy Looks, me-thinks, ſpeak Conquelt:ſure thy own ; an trdent' Rage- has 
 Kindied:both thy. Checks. Ky A F 4 Vs nm. 08s... * x &5. ; 
> &% Like a red Morning, Friend ; which ſtill foretels.a ſtormy Day to follow——- 
"0d now-l well obſerve-yous Face, 'merthinks it waxes pale, there's Deathſin- ic. al- 


:tRewi How, Friendly, do you theo take me for a Coward:? My Face look -and 
Death in ic already ? By Heav'n, ſhou'd any "but my- Friendly dare” to Tyr 
'thou haſt ſaid, my Sword ſhou'd ratn'the baſe Afront down the curſt Villain's Throar. 
Buryat are nmy-Friend, and | muſt 'only chide"your Error. But prethee tell me'who 
is it you are to fight with, fox as-yet-l am iznorant both of the Cauſe and;Perſon. - - 
Fri. Ha, his Name !. Did you enquire his Name ?. 
Hon. Yes. KY * - 
Frs. I dare nat yet reveal it for-fear of 5 
Ren. For fear of what? © 
- Fri. O Confuſion! know not what ty ! 


Bon. How, afraid.:te tcllhitName ?. Theb 1 Begia to-doubt"the Joſtice of your: 


Quarrel.. | i” 8, / | 
Fri: Too well yan may, for by yoowſering SY, that Globe of heavenly Light 
I ſwear, I come to kill the on'y Man that ſtriveFto fave my Life—— Man did I fay ?: 
Nay more than common Man, fotathoſe the Worl abpund wich;- but ſuch a Nan be- 
fides, all this vaſt Cand-affords por... | 3 by. 

Ren. By this your 14rge Encoriiimy'of you! hyicid, I'm afratd 'twas Wine firſt 
made your Quarre!, and thereupon this Challenge df#enſue. ; 

Fri, O no !'1 call thePowers above to witneſs, that ia. all the Courſe of our un- 
happy Friendihip, 1.to my knowledg never did receive the leaſt Afiront or Injury 
fromtim-- ns _ ; + .-—- 4 : — —_ ap ——_ ice ae nw ee ae. 

Bey, How came this Challenge then ? bd 

Fri. 'O dear Friend, the nobleſt that Man «o0n%d ever boaſt of : [embraces bim] 
"Whey fizſt my rigid Fate threw on me this-Gommand to fight, | had recourſe to ma- 
AY m1 always thought my Friends ;*but when the Touchſtone of my Danger 
try'd *cm, I fourd *m like. the.carſed Fruit of Soden, fair withour, but: rotten = 

t " 


» 


_ : - " —_— = n 
the o | 4217 - " O "Ir wt 7 onus 1V nr , # p ' - 
e 1 v4 


"ys true; dut you, my 


" was a king TONES Friens, was it not ? 


heard's my 0 may 'S4 _: # gbent 
General haſtned-- ran ph $5 meers- ths. Foe; No oefn 
haps to meet th. --O' taliedrd-6f Ffieadſhip! My' Father gave'me * 


nd, ſypport my Honour. © All this" for: ine, while 1, _ 
Man, thus ſeek your Life: Lodovkes Pats Hortor- 'be it ſpoke, you are 
eMan' whom | come hereto kill” ves 
"Bow, Ha! 4% © 
--- Frs. Tootrue alas ! there read the Warran for your Dearth. [&ives be the Letter. 
--Bon. Tis a Woman's Hand. | 

'Pri.' Yes, and a bad'One'too, they al ſpeak fair, write foul, but mean 'worle/- 

* Bon." How! kilf'ne Yurej4dream, and this is alfOcluſion, or elſe*thow one's it 
onlyroery thy Frizfd- 


;from my Soul, I wiſh it were,no more. But read; read a, ſee how Parfet- 
ter*d/in a Circe' ram love beyond Imagination, love even to Madneſs, and 
mult as madly do'a will dama me ta the hotreſt Flames of Hell: 
m vt Atd'woo't thou kill thy Friend for ſuch a Woman 2 + + 
Alas! 1 muſt, you ſee I am commanded, cominanded too by Love: Lonk 
more py than all gu ired Ties of Friend(hip, therefore draw, and guard thy 
ADD ame 
2 oeda by Hae !-What wov'dſt thou have me draw and kill my Friend? 
Fri. There then ſtab'ſt my Soul.  O where, where is now my Reſolation' fled ?-A 
fatal Blaſt has ſtruck meYP'# ſadden Horror ſhot+me- thrd the Heart ;-a Trembling 
ſeiz'd my Knees, that I can hardly Rand,-and all: my, Vital Powers thats free 
dead ; Jet Loye's the ne are Latte all again, therefore | charge thee  Uray,” of 
Bon. am defetdedggaink all hat thon canſt do, in havin ullhge on _ 
Friendſhip too toback it. De W a "Ii 
= ince Humanity now bears 
T ? Tinh oe wet come 2% ay. | 
4 " bis Boſom. 


- "2 gp 1-4 Z " -*» 


Fri That ere a bar os dl 
Ben. How can” the 


SC EmigSe 


Friendly, ary Dn bg 
RI than in a Wonianfs 


my. too rigid F 
nherefvete't ny ſelffor 


ent from the Cauſe 2. Or how can any thing 
's nitigh more damn'd Deſign ? Who wou'd ex- 

for Mercy in a Tyger's Den? Believe me, 
ercy may ſoager dwell among the Salvage Wolves 


thus on ſuch a dangerous Precipice, that 
yRuin'ſtill befare mine Eyes. [Seems ro weep. 
The Command wikeh thy a ee 1 


Fri. Alas Vit! 


Bon. Then here, a Frienſhip oY betijecn us 3 thos haſt thou kill'd wy pe, 
and ſatisfied that infernal Sha curſed Miſtreſs, who thus commanded mn! 
Away, Lay, begon, and never 

Fri. ta 


me more.s- 
D 2 Bon, 


Bon.” As ſoon 


W the W: rs 
EE Ego A che em owe On 
| Do h nlwill never hear thee mores more; -, E441 þ fro! ag 


Es ra £7 ee Of 4s ol | 
L way bo TOs cal; or idlac Has « Dy nd ths 


To CE A a... me | 
* BORE DE Fde-rather venture my, ſelf rich 

orld; Vderather ven = 
aft dying Gaſps of ſome poor Wretch i pn anne wy fl 
wy 3D WET WF bots 
Fareme 1 teaue thee with ths gp F Curſe. - 
 Conderaw) Metra 


TR boils high, 
me for Reven 


#" 5 " 


Eh hy | | 
that I had the 


om pep fire.1 '0 
expe) ogtergny EY 


But fie that open Fore 
Private Revenze ſha br waa. 


+2734 7-57 
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L T2 ene vl | 
PF '$ C E N E- the Second. 


| Encor Nurſe, Compaſs, and bis Wife. 


Nurſe. ladeed you 7 greg mez [ can't ler yauſee the Child ; to tell you the 
Truth; 1 Mo. comanytied yh the contrary.” | 
30: amp. C6 nttnanded:! | ret: who comindal thee't * 

Nurſe," The Father. 

| Comp. The Father, Why who am 1? 

"Nurſe. Notthe Father fre: he Civil Law hes focal 

Comp. T he Civil Law fauad,it otherwiſe !. Why then- tell 
mine again, Ill be as 'as'2 Sbrove-F, 0 chee 5 for ll 
liog onrormialiog pſtle, 7 ae my F riends Mob, and got thy + 


_butTNl-both ſee 
"ox pods "Goodman - Chy'but talf-fo much | 
opttable, You wou'd not- be 


4 aac wh 


"Peg-.. Haba 

Nurſe, let bim —_— the Re 
| Nurſe. lodeed bdate not poodys 
the Child; and order” mc 


a. Pains, 
N rot: omp. Why ppm, 7 
urſe. | ' | 
=. Do Jo 0 £4 — PENS. 643 wy onuby 
| | Co SK pl Fo my pom FY 
| -xiſh St Wks cube Ye fo, atriot} tn, 
'all the Can Law TY ix1 my own 


q and ” _ wag han d at 
the Nurſe. Nay, Fea "th fl wy"part 1 + wee em you ect 


| ""Eovp thou fo} Why, ook Tels) Ne teas oa alt @9ms, 
oh. | mm wy with Child before I jeave thee : 
thoo? COfirs 1 lay beld on ber. 


= pioy be nd don't fer to-f ſpoil my. 
Le 2 ah peep t'we were Mar- 


Corzor/ 
Ny om berg he's not ſo furious 1 aſſure ye. 


Enees: 


UP No F3 mY 


wer. Sen he. 1,64 97 


"Nurſe: 01 here's my Ma K': *( Child's, Father,” now talk Wy him, 
Mr. Yn, robin etghbour, good ou Wie to ye both. 
Comp, Both ! Good mprrow to you and too, it you goto that. 
Mr.#en. | wou'd ſpettrevtinly with you! Brfe od ity Yo ob think fit, 
. Comp. 1know what belongs to Calm, 7 a Storm too ;, and it you pleaſe, a cold 


An 3 


word or two wi? you. "jt 44 ft. gr l Fo 
Mr. Yen, With all [hg Heart. . 
| CC. | ung <tagtc yo bavety'd your Mare in, Ground.” 
SP Mr. Ver. a 


Les” re, 6A nay | aſſure you-;was. 
= >  *Conp. Your Nag? Well ounughlis |< is (bs WAY 6, ſhorts ry cut 
” , , off yorr Nag's Tail, if e're [catch him thereagain. 
= Ll, hear me, 
omp.. 1 (ay, Sir Yi 
- "Ou moon 


you are t00 rough to-maintain=wg— 
| Jmaineain.n0 Ghild of: mine 3 my Wife does-not Con 


ed vill 110 3, I; FEIECT 6.1 PUN 3) 
wy AR a6 NS .. # NISHS LIT 


"Tha it, and gowgct | 
Ps hf I WG milder. with You 


; and; ſhall paged 7 Rm 7 e-' 
c Daygl wal bebgier (305i akon EG 
þ labour, or gre mgng Children $ you.can,, I 
them. 


ſh; oalneny 


qu are nad. 
Why, it. Jorg mad, whav's that; ps 
rough, Lt: gay 
Chew ;- 5 4b 


ur Atl \ 50 
Fanny ak 


* * 
# 
. 


: | a Cucko an, andyyqu a Fgol foi 
=Y mt ec lam he ater of, Rb | 


\ op, Ye if you-can, ;£ 
other ? You ma | Af 
Ang k a6 wi and 


18, 4 ay Wife the 
'wy 's' acqugin- 
Merchants Ip let 


a, lhe Te __ "oP TS tn wat you Kt; or 1a 
5 7M 6 B9g al 


og yure dogg 
wr” +7 
time Nurſe keep th 


'" Comp." There*s Mapp: wihtoo;th ic for me, Nare' hia both thy Diggs 
| orice," | pay chee for herighr 009) "_y 

Nurſe. 1 have two Hands, you ſee Gentlemen ; "thisdocs but ſhew ye how the Law- 
will hampee-ye-;/ even havent be uſed, Gentlemeci, if-you gp to'Law, 

Mr. Yen. It can't be hel for I won't Joſe my Right. f 

Gomp. Nor | mine for all you're a Merchant, 4+ IQ Fj 

Mrs. Fen, Nor I wine - wh all I did not bear it. 

- Peg. -Nor41, tho but a poor Sailer's Wife, 
Mr. Yen, Well, fare Je" well, we ſhall meet in another Place— Come Winn. 
({ Wi tf © [Bxit Venter and bis Wife. - 


| 'S Comp, Ay,"a be PINE when-and where you-are, 20d do your worſt, I»fear 


you not : By thg-Loag&.H@vy the World's come to a fine Pals, that-we muſt .go-to 


Law for our Childs g wonder. the Lawyers.are; all yay 06h Shan 
ſhall bavea Limb, Yer og or Na of 222 Tame Bly Ro ok i 'n 
forme ugg AYE hy 
Serv win = andery withr \'F ie 
Fe by pay, od o 09.» "00 * Circns 
90% 1% DRRE® | oem \ od FI 
. \'s C E "Me E-rhe-hird: | REIT hy ry 
I) bo "yry"wn ftsy —— AAY wa 3 3.44 
Emer "ley Arabellavwick k Litter jn her Hand, Clara; 
Av. Veinter; and} Hoi. Venter. - 
Mr. Fez.-From whence cattie tha corre hve nnd 41 Frg'?7 
Ara. Fiom Parmey, Sappend Sbagg:\'t x. \ vhs 


Mr. Yea. And 2-02 For Tha of. his. lentils you ſo ab-- 
ruptly on his Weddin hobo *\ wm ql v8: 40 

Ara. Yes; Sir, yet Sis had begy, fi x70 hae mY Thy, known what he i: gone* 
about, without the-formal Addition TP wk 1 T's 

Spruce,” That, why w S MP 

Ara. His Will, Sir$ 


tar i ©K | *26 
Sr. Will ! why what4 Ao he mean ta | Lea fingit oor ? 


Ara. Why Git, he's gone __ 
Sr. How fight, Madam ! On ppt bir Frndys cd 
obs] 


Ara, You're in the right, he 4s 

Cla. O fooliſh Friendly, this 6D a ny on - moſt” wretch:d of Wo-" 
man-kird ! Such variety of Thoughts load my 2Mided ie , that I know not what* 
to think-: 1 rave, am mad oo knowing . what wy. Folly may produce 3 zl fear for 
buy for bothmy Heart: SI ITY YROG » 
4 #6 Miſerable ai 1 Pas miſcribl Wife, bax mock ._ore. miſerable Widow !: 

my'dear Bonuil??" 

Spr. Duce take me, if ere 1 ſaw a Company Phlcschutlek in-8ll imy Life: My. 
Vente?, prethee- let's have a  Wpng.to paſs away the Fray bow put! Life- iaovche- 
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ſwear 4 I goes, 
Wom. And 45s —_— x 
Yogr YVowr'and Oaths, ——- EEE, 
"Wom. -4re all but Baits, « Man, Are all but Snares. 


To win s He a "nd then deſtroy, 
The «gh Foo, = — Ho "Re promis'd Toy. 
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Man. No, ”, xa of - Jp aj Ot; 


*% Wom. I never will #vee, J 
Man. Tree, * LM 


- Heres Sag onr Juſto Verryman, Summerkeld, ad threv or four Sails; 


Mer. Daughter, ' Where's my et Lay, Where's my Opngh- 
tet? O Girl, I havethe News to teil you 

; Ara. What of m 

Her. No, nos or nay gn Girl; of your Couſin: 


"Ara; 
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ACT the Fourth. 


'F 2 Tables, three 
A T avern, CE 
Exter Compaſſe, Peg, and Pettifog. 2 '. 


A Drawer meets them. 


Drawer, lcome Gentlemen. Pleaſe to walk into a Room ? 
| Compaſſe : Aye Boy- Come Mr. Pettifog, pleaſe you fit. 

Pettifog :« With all my Heart ; Come Miſtreſs. 

Draw. What Wine will you be pleaſed to drink, Gentlemen ? 

Pett, Ask the good Woman : ſpeak Miſtreſs. | | 

Com, Canary for her 3 I know what reliſhes ber Palat beſt. A Quart of brisk Ca» 
nary, Boy. | | 

Draw. Ye ſhall have the beſt in England. — Coming, Coming, Sir. [Exit 

Com. What call you this ſame Tavern, Mr. Attorney ? 

Pett. The King's Head, Sir. \ . 

Com. The King's Head. : Marry, it has a,good Neighbour of Guild-ba. It takes 
manya {air/Pound upon that?n Account, I warrant you. . 

Draw. (within) A Quart of Canary in the King's-head, ſcore. 


Enter Drawer, fills a Glaſs, and give: «t Compaſſe. 


| Drev, Sir, Here's a Glaſs of the richeſt Canary that ever came over, the very 
1 Quinteſſenceof — aſſure you. | 

Cem, Say'it thoy fo by then there's a: Teſter for thee, and fo leave ux——, 
Come, Mr. Pettifog,, [Exit Drawer] "and 't pleaſe you my Service to you. [ Drinks. 
Pett, I thank you kindly; Sir. ——Mrs. my 'Service to you, your Husband*% good 
Health. , , . \ 
Peg. With all m het indeed, Here my dear black ey*d Rogue, thy n'own good 
Health. 177 %*, ; ] 

Com, Thank you Peg, thant you, {0 now let's mind our Buſineſs. 


Emer Mr. Ventere, hs Wife, and Dodge, to another Table in the ſame Roam. 


Mr. Fe. Show.a Room, Drawer. 

Draw. Here Sir. 

1 .. Mr. er. Ne're a Priten N_ ? | 
Drad. No Sir, the Hoaſg is full. os 

* Com. Ods fiſh, whom ave” bere, gag, Wik' Merchant, with bs Lawyer ? 


_ Pete, 


t, Yeknow we prom! DO T's ecting he 


| comp: >Th true we di& for 
| Cherforand Compaſe rat privately, 

Mr. Yen. Well, bring us a Bottle of your ur beſt Red. 
Draw. You ſhall have i It, Sir; , _ * 1 [Eat Drawer. 

Mr. Ven. And what do you t ink of m' Te, Mr. Doadge.? 

Doaze. 'O we- ſhall carry it moſt cortaialy : -Yoahave Money togo through with the 
Bufneſs; and ne 'e fear but well crobneethend fi & ſwitgingly.” 

Mr. Ven. I warrant you think it "or way Mr. Dedee th Lam at this Charge 


agd Expence to bring a farther-Phar Es 
Dodg:. Not I, 1 aſfire you, TED Be " Keio you are a wiſe Man, and know very 


awellwhat you do; beſides you. have: Mevey, Money enqugh, Sir. 

Mr. Yen, Why the ſhort and the long of the- Buſineſs is this ; T1 made a Purchafe 
lately, and-in that I did eſtate the Child (about w which Pm q ſued) 47» Da 
with me inall the Land bought. ' © 

Mrs. Yen. Right Husband and yoo. know 'tw k that adrifia 'ou to make ny 
' Purehafe, and therefore Pll never give my Conte to baye the chil 
fict'2 ſtinking Tar-barrel as now ſues for bim ; he'd only brivg kinfupt o bg aSngb- 
der 3 no,, no, he was born. Merchant and a Gentlftnan. To be Bio and div 

"Dodge. You ate a worthy thy word;* there artÞir few Ft 
noble Femper » But what makes the Fool « of $ Het phen fo rotor 5 does 


he not know when he's wel * 
aha at; 
Ent eine on the Þ 


Mrs. Ken: So ®tis a'lign. [92 I03 4 14// 
dip. 4 Block A Blockbead, t0'P hos pak. his own non 
That's notir£ he 
Dodge. 'O, God's fo, that's 09s {4 - cat for 
you have Money, as I tol& yoth, Sir, before , 

Mr. ex. Yes, Ye, I ſaw them before : Gur m—_ where's our cries ? 


= (Within) Tthe Bell Tings as at the Bar. 


Enter Drawer wi 4 Burt of Wie.” C 
Draw. Here Sir, =——Coming, Coming, 1 "Rib, ins Mertnalg, 
fd vein a Fire. ng 
Comp.” Well Mr. Porrifogy and what aa, of hy "is 
. "Pete, Why look Jonolt the Defendant you kno, ako was fr: Ir 3; Latitar 
in-an" Aion of Tre 


| Comp. BA and a Lamyer, told me, it Jhou' a hart bag an Aeon of the Caſe aid 
e not, Wife? 
Peg. 1 have no Skill in the Law you know ad.. but t the ( Sentiepan did tay ſo.. 
Petr; Aye,” biit-yoor Ation of the Cafe thi? Point is tod rvickliſh. 
Comp. Well, but pray tell me, do you think I ſhall overthrow my Adv fey. 
Petr, Without all donbt, the Child he ſays is note vf yours,” What of t Eimar- 
ry a Widow, and am by Conſequence poſleſs'd of a Ward.* Now ak not l hve _ 
ns of <Cy Va: Now Sir-you lie at a' from BEE cafe ore 
al [Sc 


wentres, ſays th RX yavrers w] W fe iohr vs 
as he Ga bak this Ola maſt Bey Fe? F 


EIT 


4 as % Ty 
eb" hey wh! — 
io l . . , —_— ” : 
f tineVd7t bythe , 5-94 [RUINS ON 
1 etaGart-fids wt fry ie WT WS © 23 
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7 Pex. "*Phey perth 


Comp.- And O how they will laugh at their Lien they tin i Tavern} "ge 
call them Fools, Blockheads "yarn a acai ets? £1 FWhi pp Their Cauſes as abby 
25 aBarber trims disCuſtonersion's Chriſtranis- 


, , ©"Wie 7 away. 
Pete. That's very common, you hal have the like at 2 NifpGnine- A 


{<l1g07) P Putri Bit "Drape gs 117 Ong (f-5 «ft 


ry O7 a; 4. » ab voy agen? THe Yer; ves | 
Draw: Here's a Gentleman, one -Mr. Jultice PH hex enquires for Mr: Venter 
the Merchant. 


r. Ven. defire them i wall" TE t Drier: I L "Tis" Brother 
and « CONN SOAR #8iyHni of this me Boi ge" L4 ; 
Favor Tofhererryrbitt dnt ſet Borh rams ade lagu, 


&- IB . 1bs "- (979US . 


"Wide Your Servant, Cathad your die: Counſellor Blunder and T have been 
cattyaſing the Buſineſs of this y os oi , Brother, the Law will de- 
termine 1t as we have done ; you. 

Mr. Yes.-If it is, 1 muſt be contented : oy Sir the Child's your Wife's, "and you 
ſhall have itz and to endear you "the nibre Pytettle my wv he the Eſtate on you 


F SES and. *( 21 IP bo | _ Tx 
bs ent nk $21q 01 {3 wor 1 F 1 o3H6 91 
». Counſc - Weak WhUgyeointat, : At 1's 24601 
Omnes. All, all. 


Comp. Nayl forn to be outdone in Civility ; therefore if you pleaſe I have a Gal- 
lonor two of Prize Wines and half a Dozen. of good ſound Bruges-Ca ins A 


" treat you and this'ys Compatiy oi at"Supper ; but no more Mot: 


* | fore, Well prong I'm ed youre Fence Ods bobs I att. GA let's 
home now, and le hy 3b the Bride and wy wot Farewel Friend, 


farewell : Come 29 gt 4 
TR Wor Mer. Mr. Vent. and. bis Wife, CounC did Dodge. 
0 Cori hog, Com me.” : [Compaſſe killes Peg. 

| _ Friends with'thee'too * —_ of 

Pett, Aye, aye, you hafe Reaſon, ſhe has-earn'd you a good” Fortune z and need 
not venture to Sea any-more : Yet one thing let me adviſe you, *tis Counſel worth a 
good Fee, for it cures Cuckoldom. 

Comp. Sayſt thou ſo, come let's hear it. + /-! 

Pett. "This it is, Make a flat Divorce between your ſelves, be you no longer her 
Husband, nor ſhe your Wife: Two or thitee Hours after meer again, ſalute, woo and 
__ wed afreſh, and ſo the baſe Name of er i $ blotted quite. This has been expe- 
© rienc'd and approved «& na 


Fa Comp, 


\ £8 CAT "” , / | 
rence thery—— IE - I” 
: go ng wy ſe twoor three Hours at one. 0 > Main wt i 
eto -Then.wel. anos in Mes: Chap > BY were. by 
iy and woo and wed again, IR EE 3 | 
Pog be. Vikalog Pw, GEE: ind Sir, fare-you well. |, 
Farewel remarober Time and Places and- "© youbrar, Pag0n your 
Sabberkdes bet Clos = 2 Mz: 
Peg. twill, I will. [Exit Pee. 
Comp. Sir, I am beholding to you. for. yqur.goad dicuatit 
Petr. No, Sir, you have paid me we 0 but [ bope. you.do not. intend to- add 
JoUr- OWN...  N>'t M1! 
Comp. What is that ? 


Pete, An nd beatrom bis. 9 Ms =/p4M VO 919Þ - E797 
Comp. No no, | haye rhonghtariver os ont, for Vil god ik the 
Wy ig waſh my Face, and meet the Bride. wh on 

Pete. That's well aid, and:]'l accompany-you, and, with eres be” wt? 
Ek, Pr y, [ haye I It A, already,, in agood Eſtate. got by a Chopping Boy. 


"1 034192 moy WSN" 675345 oy Lun 
Apa OT SIS 7 
2:42 = 2H Emer Feobudly: folys Hs 
Fri.” Was ever Fortune Tiketo:this of mine? *Who for the Smilg-of 2 vile m_lexk \£ 


man, have acted thus againſt my yery Soul, all to ng > rok whoſe next,Qom- 
magd 6 perhaps will higher mount, it may. be light ons wy. irdidon wp 


demand 430 26 014 
> 001, 


Os Ha. TORg here alone., Now, now, my-Fearsbagio. | FAſed. - 


So, Sir, you are return'd 1 ſee. 
Fri, 2@, Lam, and like thoſe noble Kpi in ny” Times, he ſubduing 
ond, þ Ig 5a wt receive her trem- 


all theic Ladies Foes, returning with the joyfpl 
bliag to their longing Arms, ,and claim her as thei ow 

Gia. What menn-you,- Sir.?- 

Fri. Madam, You are obeyed, your hard. Conmagds —_ 4 * at your Requeſt- 
Pye kill'd my Friend, nay and my beſt of Friends. 

Cla, How ? kill*dyour Friend for me. « Po 

Fri. Indeed ?cis true, 

Cla. Then thou art truly wretched : But ſay, ſay quickly, who's this- unhappy 
Man whom thy Miſtake hath thas untimely kill'd ?:: 

Fai. Bonile, + 

. Cla. Borivile ſaid you ? My Bleod with an: upuſual-Courſetuos backward Gow! my 
. Heart! Hoxgor bas ſeiz'd my. Soul,! A thick,black Miſt hag, overcaſt my Sight, and. 

- ary. not the ſame : but ſpeak, O ſpcak again, Was it Bonwilet , * 

Fri. .Why-ſhou'd you ſeek- to itcrate.my Guilt, by.z a Rehearſal of that dreadf6] 

7 4 g. Name ? 


br 


Clay Corv'd be the Tongue that ſpoke it, bur doubly-curs'd- the Hand that did + 

barbarous FaQ. | "a (443 | {1492 4 be Tony's "x 
| Why Madam, was it. not-your Command to- kill my Friend; nay,more, yp. 
beſt of Friends ? | | . — 

- , Cla, Yes, and thought my felf your beſt of Friends, | 

Fri. hope you wou'd nov have had-me murder'd you ?. 

Cla. No Monſter, no.. | 

Fri. Theſe are Riddles. pegs 

Cla. Fool, our whole Sex is made. of. nothing elſe :- Thou mayſt ſooner untie the 
Gordian Knot, expound the Problems of- the monſtrous Spbywa, and read what is 
decreed in the myſterious Book of Fate, than dnfold a Woman's ſly malitious Meaning, 

Fri. Very well ; ſhe firſt ſet me on to do this moſt accurs'd of Deeds, .and now up- 
braids me 3. nay wou'd hang;me for 't: Theſe.arethe Tricks of- all, her damning Sex. 
O Woman, Woman, -Woman, deardeviliſs Woman, faremeh..; [Offers to go. 

Cla. Stay Friendly, all | have faid was only to try your Conllancy 3 and whether 
you'd repent of what you.'ve done. .* Bux tell.me truly; is. Borvile ſurely dead ? 

Fri. Indeed he is. © 5D, Not 

Cle. *Tis bravely done, and 1 adore thee for *t. By Heaven I Tove thee now, even 
Wb Change like this? The ſubtleſt ath W d.ers ig- 

Fri, Was ever Ghange like this? The {t-Labyrinth Wit. cou'd.ere 
vent, affords not half w— | : —— 


oO many Turnings asa Woman s Mind. 
» What mean you, Madam, by this ſeeming Tranſport? | | 
Cla, O Friendly, Friemdly, 1 am-4ll o're Extaſy ! Thou haſt done a Deed that ra< 
viſhes my Soul. At once thou haſt kill'd my dear and-only Friend,. and ſlain the fa- 


1 In 15 - 

-Fti-- What more Riddles Madam, pray. explain your ſelf. . - | 
Cla. 1 will;-L will declare a Secret whieh-till = -l-neyer did diſcloſe : 1 loy'd that © 
Bonvile whom thou now haſt ſlain, not as I ought to do, but with a Woman's Love, 
which he never did” know :- And Yeſterday when I beheld the- fatal Marriage ended, 
then like a Merchaiit walking on the Downes, ſees a rich Veſſel of his-own-engaged, and 
after took, an@ born away a Prize: Soil, after Pd ſeen my Boxvile laſt, (for i he 
was to me) reſuming al} the Malice of a Woman, reſolved never to entertain one 
Thought of Love again 5: but lead a Life as we. 1p" Witches do, only on others Ryines; - 
Then when you approached me with the batetul Sound of Love, to daſh your | 
and put 4 Period ta,ffttr growing Paſſion, I bid you kill your beſt and deareſt F ? - 

Fri, rue. | - £k 

Cla. Now the beſt Friend to one in Lovez. js Loye it ſelf. 

Fri. O my curs'd Stars, that wrap'd me up io ſuch a black Miſtake, What haze ! 
done ? 0 . 

Glas Done |. Why.you have done bravely, why do you tremble ? X 

Fri. An inward Guilt lies heavy on my Soul, apd Horror with all her dreadful * 
Forms ſtill haunts my Sight. © And did you love this Bonvile ? * 

Cla. The Queen of Beauty-never doted more on her. beloved Adenze. than l on”! 
him. - 
Fri. Acd now as much you bate him : O the unheard-of Tneonſtancy of Women I .. 
All that. they bave is: feign'd their Texth, .. their Hair, theic Bluſbes,+and their - 


| Ld 
» of” 


® ; 


PER Vonrence A any tre WIVOPIe E1n''/vfF donten 


Ire 
nn "dere iny nt, 1 they are W are Array, en: And let watery Indidof its fore 
hd TI tA Five *#e thy not Althet thins GllQ* Yon: : , [ko 
Not med to retry for TI love and ware this Creature both at once, : 

Cla. What ails my Friend! 
Fri. But Borvile yet muſt LAME Enomies Rape; ſhall! ke ſcored | in n Love, whilſt I 
am croſs'd in mine ? No, it muſt not, cannot, nay it ſhall not be.” 


13 335i! | ' Fork Heats I have; 4s 6 Plot eticviividns | 
36! 77 "a, Hg Pens at's Wortan, 


0 yo” H - (1: 11s of. 
"_ What-will adds then? 17 05 01.0 977 3; £0 ” 
Fr5.-Leavethee 3'f ( Fly thiee'ds 10 # 06 Goin Hell ; Thoysre 
thy ſelf a Hell thy ha Iſt ie A WoRen'eBreativihdftyrpe pureſt A Ax 


- .' May my Priend's Bloid, which'T for thee have'ſpilt; * 3:1.:170:; 
Light on thy Head, a | your's be a the Guile. agar! 
ws [ Exennt ſeverely 


* Entt+ Conipalſe' new viothed, pentig, ani tivs ov tree Men Neighbours A 


Gentlemen and Neighbours, as you: haye been winleſs wow Divorce, ſo 
A now be Evidences to our next > Meeting; which | look for every Minute. 
Neigh. came for that Tnteht,' Nei Mer 5 Þ1 | 
. I thank you : well, | d6 not think but you'll al ſee me come of with as fback 
" rar d,. and make my Wife as: honeſt a Woman's a Man wowddefire- ſometimes, 
1 of her Rank; and 2 teeming Woman, - as you know ſhe has bten : Nay, do 
ink but the Child too will be to be as lawful a Child as any Couple of un- 
bt People can beget. - 
24 Neigh. We long to ſee it Neighbour Compaſſe, that fo forme of us may do the 
© Hike upon the ſame occaſion. 
Comp. You 're in the right, old Stitch of the World: But ſoft, ſee where ſhe comes 
witha Whole Bondle of as good ſound Maidens a5 her elf. | 


Emer Peg new tlth'd, with three or fo Womtn TI 


Stand aſide a little, and mind mel pray. 
Onne, Agreed, agreed. | 5 
Comp. Good ——_ fair Maid. 
Peg. In truth Sir you are miſtaken in both, for'I ati neither fair, nor yet a Maid. 
_ No, what are you then I pray, a Wie? 
Pe: That indeed I was, but alas, I am now a Widow: 
Pp omp. A"Widow ſay you ? Nay then 1 muſt'make 'bold with you; for look you, 
- yout Caſe is ſomewhatlike mine, I'being a Husband without a Wie. 
a” _ IE-Neigh.: «Aye marry, this is {e g like. 
Sitcit They begia well, let them go on. 


I a ad. md Svc w.mulce 36. Ado vr6 cot. AO A 1 Qt. ww A ——t— 


C emp. 
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fo 


Peg. 1 can't chooſe but cry, tothink of the great Lok I-had. | 
Comp. Why, washe an honeſt Man ? : | 

| Peg. Honeft quoth2?, I vow and proteſt he was as honeſt a Man as ere broke" Bread. 
Ol Gal never haye ſych another. [[Criss out... "7% 


Cow; How lang bore you beep a Widow, good Woman ? Nay pray do not Weep: - 


. Comp. By my Faith now Miftreſsyou have had a- great Loſs jndeed, for an honeſt 
Man is not to be found every where, nor in every Street. | : 

Pete, The Rogues witty. 

2d Neigh, Aye, aye, let 'em go ons. - 

Comp. And how long is it ſince you loſt this honeſt Husband ? 

Peg. Odear, his Memory is toorefh 3 and the Sight of you doubles my Sorrow. 
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